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A Golden Sun parody of "Hamlet". 


1. Chapter1 


Isaac 


This parody happened when a slew of Shakespeare parodies 
were doing the rounds in the Golden Sun section of 
Fanfiction.net and of course, | hopped 

onto the bandwagon. I've reworked this thing slightly to 
make it better and stuff, so | hope you enjoy it. 


For the record, there is none of that horrid Shakespeare 
gibberish, except where | copied and pasted. 


///\saac\\\ 


A GOLDEN SUN PARODY OF: 


The Shakespearan Play 


///Hamlet\\\\ 


a Kis 


Disclaimer 
mens 


Camelot owns the game known as Golden Sun, and | will not 
get any profit whatsoever by using their unfortunate 
characters.. 


~~~ 


The play "Hamlet" was written by William Shakespeare, king 
of gibberish, and | will gain no profit by spoofing his play 
either. 


~~ 


The spoof known as "Isaac" is being entirely written by 
Kyarorain also known as Caz and she will not claim 
responsibility for any injuries 

caused by reading it. 


~x*K S 


The Cast 


~ kK 


Isaac: Hamlet 


Dora: Queen Gertrude 


Kyle: King Hamlet/Ghost 
Briggs: King Claudius 
Garet: Horatio 

Kraden: Polonius 

Felix: Laertes 

Jenna: Ophelia 

Ivan: Rosencrantz 


Sheba: Guildenstern (Yes, | know it's supposed to be a man, 
but geez, does it matter?) 


Hama: Reynaldo (Polonius's... servant... yes, servant!) 
Mia: Marcellus (Yes... 1... know...) 

Picard: Barnardo 

Susa: Francisco 

Alex: Fortinbras 


Hsu: Norwegian Captain guy who is under Fortinbras's 
command... 


Riki: Grave Digger #1 

Tavi: Grave Digger #2 

Alhafran Mayor: Osric (Come on, they are both annoying!) 
Uzume: Voltemand (...) 


Kushinada: Cornelius (...) 


Feizhi: First Player 

Saturos: Player King 

Menardi: Player Queen 

Karst: Lucianus (Gender reversal! =D) 
Faran: Gentleman? (I'm not sure either...) 


Master Poi: ‘Priest’ (I'm just pulling these characters off some 
site...) 


Chaucha: Messenger 
Agatio: First Sailor 


lodem: A Lord... (what's the chance I'm not going to use half 
these weird sounding characters? Pretty high!) 


2. Chapter 2 


Isaac 


Oe 


[Before the Play] 


~ kK 


Everything is a rush as everybody rushes around getting 
ready. 


Mia: CAZ! 

Caz: ...what? >_> 

Mia: You're the director right? 

Caz: *testily* Yes. 

Mia: Who's the narrator? 

Caz: Me ^_^ 

Isaac: You can't be the narrator AND director... 

Caz: Yes | can... I'm the one writing this! 

Isaac: 0 O 

Felix; *limps in* I'm not very happy with my part =\ 


Caz: Tough. 


Felix: | have like 5 scenes! 

Mia: O_o And that bothers you? 

Piers: That's probably more than most people... 
Felix: ... 

Caz: Take your places! 


There is a frantic rush as everybody once again rushes, to 
their positions this time. 


Ee 


[Act 1, Scene 1] 

aE a 

Caz: Act 1, Scene 1! 

[I just said that...] 

Caz: ... The middle of the night, in Vale Castle! 
[Enter Piers and Susa] 

Piers: Who's there? 

Susa: Nay, answer me, stand and unfold yourself! 
Piers: Long live the King! 

Susa: Piers? 

Piers: Yup, that's me. 


Susa: You come most carefully upon your hour. 


Piers: It's midnight. You can go to bed now. 

Susa: Goody. Kushinada must be getting tired of waiting. 
Piers: Too much information. So, how was guarding? 
Susa: Not a mouse stirring. 

Mouse: *squeaks* 


Piers: Well, goodnight. If you do meet Mia and Garet, tell 
them to hurry up. 


[Enter Mia and Garet] 
Susa: | think | hear them. Stand, who's there? 
Garet: Friends to this ground. 


Mia: And... LIEGE-MEN TO THE VALEAN?! What blasphemy is 
this?! *coughs* And... liege men and women to the Valean... 


Susa: | bid you goodnight. 

Mia: Farewell, honest soldier, who relieved you? 
Susa: Piers. Goodnight. 

[Exit Susa] 

Mia: Hi Piers! 

Piers: Is Garet there? 

Mia: A piece of him. 

Garet: What?! A piece of me?! 


Mia: (whispering) It's in the script! 


Garet: Stuff the script! *throws it to the ground and casts 
Pyroclasm, but it is unharmed* What? 


Caz: *smirks* The scripts are fire-proof, Garet. Now get on 
with it. 


Garet: Ok, fine! *picks up script* 

Piers: Welcome, good Garet, welcome, good Mia. 
Mia: Has this thing appeared again at night? 
Piers: | have seen nothing. 


Mia: *takes a deep breath* Garet says we're imagining it 
even though we saw it twice. So | wanted to bring him along 
so that he can see it himself and chat to it. 


Garet: There's no such thing as ghosts! 

Piers: Please sit down while we tell you about it. 
Garet: | still won't believe it. [sits] 

Piers: Okay, last night, a ghost appeared- 
[Enter Kyle, the Ghost] 

Mia: Piers! Look! 

Piers: And he looks exactly like the King! 

Mia: You're a scholar, speak to it, Garet. 

Garet: Me? A scholar? 


Mia: This is the most ironic typecasting ever. 


Garet: [Shudder] Wait... then... am I... Kraden? 
Mia: Yeah. 

Garet: NOOOOOOOOOOO!!! 

Piers: Garet, shut up. Do you see that ghost? 
Garet: ... Nope. >_> 

Piers: Garet! 


Mia: | know you can see it, Garet! You're staring at it! Now 
talk to it! 


Garet: Alright, ghost that looks like Isaac's dead and buried 
dad, what are you doing here? You'd better speak or else. 


Kyle: I'm going to the toilet, alright? 
Piers: ... That's not in your script. 
Kyle: So? 

Garet: Uh... he doesn't look happy. 
Mia: It is offended! 

Piers: See, it stalks away. 

Garet: Stay! Speak! SPEAK! 

[Exit Kyle/Ghost] 

Mia: It is gone and will not answer... 


Piers: How now, Garet? You tremble and look pale, is this not 
something more than fantasy? What think you? 


Garet: | got it! It was a hologram! 
Mia: No, Garet, just... no! 


Garet: Before Sol, | might not this believe... without the 
sensible and true avouch of mine own eyes. 


Mia: Was he not like the King? 


Garet: As you are to yourself, such as the very armour he 
had on. When th' ambitious Imil combatted, so frowned he 
once, when 

in angry parle, he smote the shredded pollen- 


Caz: Pollax! What's a pollax? 

Garet: -on the ice. 'Tis strange. 

Mia: Twice before, on this watch, he has passed... 
Piers: Maybe he likes us? 

Garet: Hmm, this bodes something bad. 

Mia: *stares at script* Blahblahblah. 

Garet: .....olah blah blah ^_^ 

Caz: -_-' Lazy good-for-nothing Adepts... 

[Enter Kyle] 


Garet: Hi! Hey! Wait! Speak! Stop it, Mia! 


Mia: Shall | strike him with my Mace? 


Garet: If it won't stand... 
Piers: Going... 

Garet: Going... 

Mia: Gone... 

[Exit Kyle] 

Mia: Aww. 


Piers: I'm sure he was about to speak, but then | heard a 
cock crowing... 


Garet: Cockerel. 

Piers: Huh? 

Mia: ..' 

Garet: *starts snickering* 

Mia: You pervert! *smacks Garet* 


Piers: Ahem! 


Mia: | know! Let's find Isaac and talk to him about it! 


[Exeunt] 


[Act 1, Scene 2] 


Caz: In the castle. 


[Enter Briggs, Dora, Isaac, Kraden, Felix, Jenna] 


Briggs: THAT'S my first LINE?! *notices stares* Uh, ok... 
*takes deep breath* 


Though yet of Kyle my dear Brother's death 

The memory be green: and that it is befitted 

To bear our hearts in grief, and our whole Kingdom 
To be contracted in one brow of woe: 

Yet so far has Discretion fought with Nature, 
That we with wisest sorrow think on him, 
Together with remembrance of our selves. 
Therefore our sometimes Sister, now our Queen, 
The Imperiall Jointresse of this warlike State, 
Have we, as 'twere, with a defeated joy, 

With one Auspicious, and one Dropping eye, 
With mirth in Funeral, and with Dirge in Marriage, 
In equal Scale weighing Delight and Dole 

Taken to Wife; nor have we herein barred 

Your better Wisdoms, which have freely gone 
With this affair along, for all our Thanks. 

Now followes, that you know young Alex, 
Holding a weak supposall of our worth; 

Or thinking by our late dear Brother's death, 
Our State to be disjointed, and out of Frame, 
Colleagued with the dream of his Advantage; 
He has not failed to pester us with Message, 
Importing the surrender of those Lands 


Lost by his Father: with all Bonds of Law 
To our most valiant Brother. So much for him. 


Briggs: *collapses from lack of oxygen* 

Isaac: Hey! You're not the one with about three soliloquies! 
Briggs: *stands* Oh, that's correct. 

[Enter Uzume and Kushinada] 


Briggs: Not again... 


Now for our self, and for this time of meeting 
Thus much the business is. We have here written 
To Babi, Uncle of young Alex, 

Who Impotent and Bedrid, scarsely heares 

Of this his Nephew's purpose, to suppress 

His further gate heerein. In that the Levies, 

The Lists, and full proportions are all made 

Out of his subiect: and we here dispatch 

You good Uzume, and you Kushinada, 

For bearing of this greeting to old Babi, 

Giving to you no further personall power 

To business with the King, more then the scope 
Of these dilated Articles allow: 

Farewell, and let your haste commend your duty. 


Felix: Caz really loves copying and pasting. 


Caz: It's convenient! Besides, Shakespeare was such an 
awful speller, editing the copy and paste is a pain anyway! 


Briggs: | think the 'King' talks a bit too much... 


Caz: Get on with it! 

Uzume: We will do that ^_^ 

Kushinada: Can't | say bye to Susa first? 
Uzume: No, we have no time. 

Briggs: Farewell. 

[Exit Uzume and Kushinada] 

Briggs: And now, Felix... 

Felix: Meep! O_O 

Jenna: Hey! How come | have next to no lines in this scene? 
Caz: Shut up, you two. 

Felix/Jenna: - -t++++ 

Isaac: But- *silenced by glares* ... 


Briggs: What's the news with you? You told us of some suite. 
What is it, Felix? You cannot speak of reason to the Valean, 
and 

lose your voice. What would'st thou beg, Felix- 


Felix: Are you obsessed with saying my name?! 


Briggs: ...That shall not be thy offer, not thy asking? The 
Head is not more native to the Heart, The Hand is more 
instrumental 

to the Mouth, then the throne of Vale is to thy father. 


Jenna: Our dad wants to take over Vale? Oh no... 


Isaac: Ssh! 
Briggs: What would'st thou have, Felix? 


Felix: Well, first, I'd like a house, no, two houses, and the 
best weapons- 


Jenna: (hissing) Script! 


Felix: Dread my Lord, your leave and favour to return to Prox. 
From whence though | came willingly to Vale to show duty in 
your 

coronation, yet | must confess, that duty done, my thoughts 
and wishes bend again towards Prox, and bow them to your 
gracious leave 

and pardon. 


Briggs: Have you your Father's leave? What says Kraden? 
Kraden: He has my leave. | beseech you, let him go. 
Jenna: What about ME? 

Felix: Little sisters' opinions don't count. 

Jenna: Grr... 


Briggs: Take thy fair hour, Felix, time be thine. And thy best 
graces, spend it at thy will. But now, my cousin Isaac and my 
‘son'? 


Isaac: I'ma little more than kin and less than kind ^_^ 
Briggs: How is it that clouds still hangs on you? 
Isaac: Cloud? Where? *looks around* 


Briggs: Not CLOUD... clouds! 


Isaac: Oh those clouds! *looks confused* What are you 
talking about? 


Briggs: ... 
Isaac: I'm too much in the sun... 


Dora: Oh dear! Have you been putting enough suncream 
on? You're not sunburnt are you? *starts fussing over Isaac* 


Isaac: Mo-om! 
Felix: *hand over mouth, muffled laughing* 
Jenna: *cackling* 


Dora: | do beseech you, Isaac, stop wearing black. It's a most 
creepy colour... 


Isaac: I'm mourning! 


Briggs: It is sweet of you to mourn for your dad, but 
remember, he too lost a dad. Please do not go back to Vault. 


Dora: Please don't go back to Vault! 
Isaac: If Mom asks, then | won't ^_^ 


Jenna: Yay! I'll have company while my meanie brother runs 
off to Prox without me! ^_^ 


Felix: Don't start... 
Briggs: Good reply. Now let us all go. 


[Exit all except Isaac] 


Isaac: N-no, my first soliloquy already? 
Caz: Yes! 
Isaac: *takes deep breath* 


Oh if only too solid flesh would melt, 

thaw and turn into dew, 

Or the Everlasting had not fixed, 

His Cannon against self-slaughter 

How weary, stale, flat and unprofitable. 
Seems all the uses of the world! 

It's an unweeded garden that grows to seed, 
things rank and gross in nature. 

That it should come to this... 

But about two months dead, 

excellent a King was he, 

so loving to Mom, 

that he might not... visit her face roughly?! 


Isaac: O_o How do you visit someone's face? 
Caz: It's called KISSING! 
Mia: Ever kissed someone, Isaac? 


Isaac: Oh o_O Uh... hey, did anybody realise there's two 
Djinn names in the first part? 


Garet: Cannon and Dew! 
Isaac: Well done ^_^ Anyway... 


Must | remember how she hung on him? 
As if her appetite grew? 

Lemme not think about it... 

Frailty, thy name is woman... 


Mia: WHAT?! 
Isaac: Oh no, oh no! 
Mia: I'M GOING TO KILL YOU! 


Garet: *holds Mia back* He's just reading the script, give 
him a break! 


Mia: We women are not frail! 
Isaac: O_0O;;;; 


A little month, or ere else these shoes are old, 

with which she followed my father's body. 

Why she, even she, married with my nonexistent Uncle, 

My father's imaginary brother, but no more like my dad... 

Ere yet, so many salty tears left her eyes, 

she speedily married, 

with such dexterity to Incestuous sheets... *looks up as he 
hears snickers* ... what did | say? 

It is not, or cannot come to good, 

But break my heart, | must keep quiet... 


Isaac: Now, what was funny? 

Garet: Uh, the thought of incestuous sheets... 

Isaac: O_o; You're whacked! 

Garet: So... the sheets are related and doing each other? 
Ivan: Garet, you are so dumb. 


Mia: ... | suppose Shakespeare often dreamed he was being 
chased by living sheets or something. 


Ivan: Yeah... I kind of don't get it. Sheets doing each other? 


[Enter Garet, Mia and Piers] 

Garet: Hail to your lordship. 

Isaac: | am glad to see you well, Garet, or | do forget myself. 
Garet: The same, my Lord, and your poor Servant ever... 
Isaac: SIT! 

Garet: *sits* 

Isaac: BEG! 

Garet: *begs* 

Piers: Ahem! 

Isaac: Stand up! 

Garet: *stands* 


Isaac: Sir, my good friend ever, I'll change that name with 
you. And what makes you from Vault, Garet? Mia. 


Mia: My good lord. 


Isaac: | am very glad to see you, good even, Sir. But what 
makes you from Vault? 


Garet: Because | live here! ^_^ Er, truant disposition, good 
Lord. 


Isaac: But what is your affair in Vale? 


Garet: | came to see your dad's funeral! 


Isaac: Liar, you dare mock me! Nay, you came for the 
wedding! 


Garet: Well, it did follow hard upon. 


Isaac: Well, they say the funeral meats did furnish the 
wedding table. 


Mia: | hope they kept it fresh... cooked meat could attract 
germs after a while, right? 


Piers: | say... doesn't sound very hygenic... 

Isaac: Please! Do you realise people could be EATING? 
Garet: Hey, | saw your dad last night. ^_^ 

Isaac: Wow, tell me everything! 

Garet: Blah blah! ^_^ 

Mia: Blah... 

Piers: Blahblahblah... 


Isaac: Awesome! I'll come and accompany you on tonight's 
watch! 


Garet/Mia/Piers: YAY! 
Isaac: 0.0 
[Exit Garet, Mia and Piers] 


Isaac: | feel the end of this chapter draws near and | shall 
have the last word- CHEESE! [flees] 


[Exit Isaac] 


Caz: ...Ok, stop there! 


Mia: Gah! *lunges at Isaac and tries to throttle him* 
Women... frail!? 


Isaac: It was in the script, Mia! ;O; 
Jenna: Cheese? CHEESE? 
Garet: PH33R +3H CH335E! 


Caz: Why do | get the feeling everything's going to go 
downhill from here? 


Felix: Because you know it will... 


Caz: -_- Good thing | stocked up on Tylenol... 


3. Chapter 3 


Isaac 


[Before the play] 

Felix: *whimpers* | think my sister's going to kill me... 
Caz: Aww, poor baby... 

Felix: You're mean! ;0; 


Jenna: If anybody says anything...'wrong' to me, they will 
get killed... that includes YOU... 


Felix: Meep! o_o; 

Mia: *claps* Let the play begin! 
Caz: Hey, I'M the director! 

Mia:o  O 

~*K KO 


[Act 1, Scene 3] 


~X 


[Enter Felix, and Jenna] 


Jenna: Why does his name come before mine? 


[He's your older brother, duh! ] 
Jenna: Wow, the captioning has attitude! 
[... Shut up.] 


Felix: My necessities are imbark't, Farewell. 
And Sister, as the Winds give Benefit, 
and Convoy is assistant, doe not sleep- 


Jenna: You're telling me not to sleep? o_O 

Felix: ...But let me hear from you. 

Jenna: Do you doubt that? 

Felix: For Isaac, and the triflings of his favour- 
Jenna: Oh no, not a Big Brother lecture... *groans* 


Felix: Yes, a lecture... Hold it a fashion and a toy in Blood, 
A violet in the youth of Primy Nature- 


Jenna: What did you say? 


Felix: No clue... Forward, not permanent, sweet not lasting. 
The suppliance of a minute? No more. 


Jenna: No more but so. 


Felix: Think it no more. 
For nature cressant does not grow alone. 
In thewes and bulks, but as his Temple waxes- 


Jenna: Isaac has a Temple?! 


Felix: -The inward service of Mind and Soul, 
Grows wide withall. Perhaps he loves you now, 


And now no soyel or cautell doth besmirch- 
Jenna: Soyel? Cautell? Can't you just speak English? 


Felix: -The virtue of his fierce, but you must fear 
His greatness weighed, his will is not his own. 
For he himself is subject to his Birth- 


Jenna: So basically he can't marry me because he's a Prince? 


Felix: Precisely. He may not... oh sod it, I'll skip a few lines... 
Then if he says he loves you, 

It fits your wisdom so far to believe it, 

As he in his peculiar sect and force, 

May give his saying deed which is no further. 

Then the main voice of Vale goes withall, 

Then weigh what loss your Honour may sustain, 

if with too credent ear you list his Songs;- 


Jenna: Isaac sings? 


Isaac: Yeah! (sings) Ohhhhh, | doooooo liiiike to beeee 


Caz: SHUT UP, ISAAC! 


Felix: ... Or lose your heart, or your chast Treasure open. 
To his unmastered importunity. 

Fear it, Jenna, feare it my dear sister. 

And keep within the reare of your Affection. 

Out of the shot and danger of Desire, 

The chariest Maid is Prodigal enough- 


Jenna: What is a chariest Maid? Are you calling me one? 


Felix: If she unmask her beauty to the Moon... 
Vertue it self not escape not calumnious stroakes, 


The Canker Galls, the Infants of the Spring, 
Too oft the buttons be disclosed- 


Jenna: #O_O# FELIX! What was THAT about buttons?! 


Felix: Wha- oh... No! | did NOT mean THAT! Stop thinking 
like that- 


Jenna: You pervert! *tosses fireball at Felix* 


Felix: *dodges* Just let me get on with it! 
And in the Morne and liquid dew of Youth, 
Contagious blastments are most imminent... 
Be wary then, best safety lies in fear. 

Youth to it self rebels, though none else near. 


Jenna: | shall the effects of this good (rubbish, pathetic, 
perverted) lesson keep, 

As watchmen to my heart, but good my Brother, 

Do not as some ungracious Pastors do 

Show me the steepe and thorny way to Heaven, 

whilst like a puff and reckless Libertine... puff?! PUFF?! 


Felix: Is something wrong? 

Jenna: I'M NOT FAT! 

Felix: No, you're not, it's ok, keep reading... 

Jenna: ... Himself, the primrose path of dalliance treads, 
Garet: Why would anybody deliberately step on primroses? 
Isaac: Shut up, Garet. 

Jenna: And reaks not his own read. 


Felix: Oh feare me not. 


Jenna: Anybody who fears you would have to be crazier than 
a rabbit on crack- 


Felix: Why are you so mean to me, dear sister? 
Jenna: Because of your perverted manner, 'dear' brother... 
Felix: o_O I'm not perverted! 


[Enter Kraden] 


Felix: | stay too long, but here my father comes. 
A double blessing is a double grace. 
Occasion smiles upon a second leave. 


Kraden: Yet here, Felix? Aboard, aboard for shame- 


Kraden: The wind sits in the shoulder of your sail. 
And you are staid for there: my blessing with you. 
And these few Precepts in thy memory. 

See thy Character. Give thy thoughts no tongue. 
Nor any Unproportion'd thought his Act. 

Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar. 

The friends thou hast and their adoption tride, 
Grapple them to thy soul- 


Felix: | have to grapple them? How mean. 

Kraden: But do not dull thy Palm with entertainment- 
Felix: You mean gamble? AWESOME! | like gambling! ^_^ 
Jenna: *grabs Felix's ear* Really? 


Felix: *winces* Hey, l'm old enough! 


Jenna: ...very well... *lets go* 


Kraden: Of each unhatch, unfledged Comrade. Beware 
of entrace to a quarrel but being in 
Bear it that the opposed may beware of thee- 


Felix: You talk too much... 


Kraden: Anyway, | think you get the point. Farewell: My 
blessing season this in thee. 


Felix: Most humbly do I take my leave, my Lord. 
Kraden: The time invites you, go, your servants tend. 


Felix: Farewell, Jenna, and remember well 
What I have said to you. 


Jenna: Tis in my memory locked, 
And you your selfe shall keep the key of it. 


Felix: Farewell. 

[Exit- Hey, what gives? ] 

Jenna: *is holding Felix very tightly around the waist* 
Felix: Can't breathe... 

Jenna: YOU THINK YOU CAN GO TO PROX WITHOUT ME?! 
Felix: | have to... 

Jenna: =\ 

Felix: Let...me... go... suffocating... *turns blue in the face* 


Jenna: Oops. *lets go* 


Felix: *collapses* 
Jenna: Hey, stop lying down! You've got to go to Prox! 
Felix: T_T *struggles to his feet and runs for dear life* 


[Exit Felix, finally. ] 


Kraden: What is it, Jenna, he has said to you? 
Jenna: | have no clue. 
Kraden: You must have an idea. 


Jenna: Oh, okay, he told me not to jump into bed with Isaac 
and do it, alright? 


Kraden: ... 


Jenna: He did! Said some crap about me and Isaac! | didn't 
understand a word of it either! 


Kraden: Oh... anyway, what's going on between you and 
Isaac? 


Jenna: He has made many tenders of his affection towards 
me... (nosy old git) 


Kraden: Affection, huh. You speak like a green girl- 
Jenna: o_O l'm not green! 


Kraden: Unsifted in perilous circumstances, 
Do you believe his tenders as you call them? 


Jenna: | do not know, my lord, what I should think. 


Kraden: Marry l'l' teach you. Think yourself a baby. 
Jenna: One! I'll never marry you- 

Caz: NOOOO! That's not what he said! 

Jenna: Two! I'd never think myself a baby! 

Caz: *zaps Jenna with Scary Author Powers* 
Jenna: *is now a baby* Goo ga? 

Caz: That sorted her. Keep talking Kraden. 


Kraden: O_o; Then you have tane his tenders for true pay, 
which are not starling. Tender your self more dearly, 

Or not to crack the wind of the poor phrase. 

Roaming it thus, you'll tender me a fool. 


Caz: *zaps Jenna again* 

Jenna (5 years old) You are a fool, silly man! 
Caz: *zaps Jenna once more* 

Jenna: *is now 75* 

Caz: Oh, boogers! >_>; 


[Exeunt] 


[Act 1, Scene 4] 


Caz: Nighttime, where they were at the beginning of the 
play... 


[Enter Isaac, Garet, Mia] 

Isaac: The Air bites shrewdly, is it very cold? 
Mia: Shouldn't you be able to tell? 

Garet: Noooo! It's boiling hot! 

Isaac: ... 

Garet: It is a nipping and an eager air. 

Mia: Sounds more like a playful puppy to me. 
Isaac: I think it lack of twelve. 

Mia: No it is struck. 


Garet: Indeed, | heard it not. Then it draws near the wherein 
the Spirit held his wont to walk, what does this mean My 
Lord? 


Isaac: It means it's nearly time for the Spirit to appear... oh 
sorry, | thought you wanted a translation... the King doth 
wake 

tonight. 


Garet: Is it a custom? 
Isaac: Yeah, | think so. 
[Enter Kyle the Ghost] 


Isaac: Hi, Dad! 


Mia: Isaac! -_-; 
Garet: Look, my lord, it comes. 


Isaac: HE, Garet, HE! Are you trying to say you don't know 
my dad's gender?! 


Garet: Ok, fine! Fine! HE comes! Sheesh... 
Isaac: *looks at lines and whimpers* 

Mia: Isaac? 

Isaac: *takes deep breath* 


Angels of Minister of Grace defend us, 
Be a spirit of breath or goblin damned- 


Mia: You swore. 


Isaac: Bring with thee airs from Heaven, or blasts from Hell, 
Be thy events wicked or charitable... 


Garet: Isaac, why don't you just ask him what he wants? 
Isaac: Good idea! What do you want, Dad? 

Kyle: *beckons* 

Garet: It beckons you to go with it- 

Mia: He, him. 

Garet: As if it some impartment did desire- 

Mia: He. 


Garet: To you alone. 


Mia: Looke with what courteous action, it wafts you to a 
more removed ground- 


Isaac: How can it waft me? I'm not feeling any wind... 
Mia: But do not go with it. 

Garet: No, by no means. 

Isaac: But he's my dad! 

Garet: Do not, my lord! 

Isaac: DAD! 

Garet: But what if he tempts you off the cliff? 
Isaac: ...Dad... 

Mia: You shall not go! 

Isaac: Hold off your hand! 

Garet: *looks demonic* Be ruled, you shall not go! 
Isaac: Yes, | shall! 

Garet: No you won't! 

Isaac: Yes, | will! 

Garet: No! 

Isaac: Yes! 

Garet: No! 


Isaac: Yes! 


Mia: *groans* 

Garet: No! 

Isaac: Yes! 

Garet: No! 

Isaac: No! 

Garet: Yes! 

Mia: O_o; Well done! 

Isaac: Fine! Have it your way, I will go! 
Garet: Oh, damn! 

Isaac: See ya later! *runs off after Kyle* 
Garet/Mia: ... 

Mia: | know, let's follow him. 


[Exeunt] 


[Act 1, Scene 5] 


Isaac: Where will thou lead me? Speak, I'll go no further. 
Kyle: Mark me. 
Isaac: No, | couldn't do that! 


Kyle: ... 


Isaac: You're a ghost... how can | mark a ghost? 
Kyle: Oh. 
Isaac: So, um... what's up? 


Kyle: Listen to a story, young Isaac, of a king sleeping in an 
orchard. 


Isaac: ... 


Kyle: His name was Kyle, King of Vale, and he was taking his 
afternoon snack! 


Isaac: Snack? 


Kyle: Sorry, nap... and they said a snake came along and bit 
him... but this is the true story... 


He did sleep, and soundly too, 

When a ship driving pirate came, 

Briggs of Champa, 

The king's 'brother' 

Who did pour poison into his ear, 

Alas, the King could not stand the poison, 
And he passed away. 

And Briggs did become King anew, 

And took the Queen Dora to be his bride. 


Isaac: ... 

Kyle: That is the true story. 

Isaac: Oh heaven! 

Kyle: Revenge his foul and most unnatural murder! 


Isaac: Re-revenge? 


Kyle: Did you not love your father so? 
Isaac: Yeah... 

Kyle: Isaac, avenge his death! 

Isaac: | will! 

Kyle: Oh, and one thing, be nice to your mother! 
Isaac: | will! 

Kyle: And be a good boy! 

Isaac: | will! 

Kyle: Remember me, Isaac! 

Isaac: | will! 

Kyle: And stop saying 'I will!’ 

Isaac: | will- Uh, | mean, Okay! 

[Exit Kyle, the Ghost] 

Isaac: So Briggs murdered him... 


[Enter Mia and Garet] 


Mia: Lord Isaac! 
Garet: Heaven secure him. 
Mia: So be it. 


Garet: Illo ho ho, my lord! ... XD 


Mia: 0 O 
Garet: Illo ho ho ho! Merry Chris- *smacked* Ow! 


Mia: Garet, it is not Christmas. Although goodness knows 
you're wide enough to be Santa Claus! 


Garet: Who's Santa Claus? 

Mia: ... 

Isaac: Illo, ho, ho, boy, come! 
Mia: How is it, my Noble Lord? 
Garet: What news my Lord? 
Isaac: Oh, wonderful! 

Garet: Good, my Lord, tell it! 
Isaac: Just don't tell anybody! 
Garet: Not I, my Lord, by heaven. 
Mia: Nor I, my Lord. 


Isaac: Good. *leans forwards, whispering* Jenna wears a 
thong! 


Mia: *slaps Isaac* 
Isaac: OW! 
Garet: Old news. 


Mia: *dangerously* Isaac... 


Isaac: O _O;;; Er, | mean... There's never a villain dwelling in 
Vale, but he's an arrant knave. 


Garet: There needs no Ghost my Lord, come from the Grave, 
to tell us this. 


Isaac: But... there is one... 

Mia: *gasps* 

Garet: Whom is this? 

Isaac: *whispering* They call him... BRIGGS... 
Mia/Garet: O0O OOH! 

Isaac: He is a scary PIRATE... he hails from CHAMPA... 
Mia/Garet: WOW!!! 


Isaac: Mia and Garet are very SARCASTIC! *slapped twice* 
Ow! 


Mia: ... 

Garet: ... >=| 

Isaac: Briggs did a wicked DEED! 

Mia: Please stop capitalising words ^_^ 


Isaac: Nay, my lady, | capitalise for effect. Thine words have 
mercy upon your soul, hearken, friends, for Briggs is a villain 
who 

did a most wicked deed! 


Garet: So you said already. 


Isaac: Swear, friends, never to tell! 

Ghost/Kyle: Swear! 

Mia: | swear! 

Garet: (Censored) *slapped* What was that for? 
Mia: He means to promise, you thickhead! 
Garet: Oh... | swear! 


Isaac: Very well, | shall tell. Briggs, the wicked Pirate of 
Champa, he murdered... the King, Kyle, my father! 


Garet: *gasps* 

Mia: *shrieks* 

Isaac: Do not tell! 

Mia/Garet: We won't, My Lord! ^o^ 


Isaac: And to prevent Briggs from knowing that | know, | 
must act insane. Okay? 


Mia: You mean you weren't? ~n _~ 

Garet: Cool beans! ^_^ 

Isaac: Now friends, let us depart! And remember, CHEESE! 
[Exeunt] 

[End of Act 1!] 


Caz: End! 


Caz: ISAAC! 

Isaac: *gulps* Yes, ma'am? 

Caz: What is it with cheese? 

Isaac: Just... | like it to be my last word! 
Jenna: You... cheese-obsessed... 

Isaac: I'm not cheese-obsessed, that's Garet! 
Garet | am not! 

Isaac: Yes you are! 

Mia: DON'T start that again! 

Felix: | wonder if | should take life insurance... 
Isaac: Actually, | probably need it more... *cringes* 
Caz: Ibuprofen... Tylenol... Ibuprofen... 

Ivan: Aspirin? 

[Shocked silence] 


Ivan: What did | say? 


4. Chapter 4 


Isaac 


[Before the Play] 

Caz: Ok... editing... cut out Kraden's part- 
Ivan: Um, you can't... 

Caz: WHY? 


Sheba: Because | think we're supposed to know about him 
spying on Felix. 


Caz: ... Alright, fine... and who's playing Reynaldo anyway? 
Mia: Shouldn't you know? 

Caz: That's the problem, | don't know! 

Garet: Who's Reynaldo? 

Jenna: Shut up, Garet! 

Felix: | think spying is very rude! 

Piers: Kraden's character sure is nosy... 

Jenna: And talks too much... 

Felix: ...No difference there then. 


Caz: Who is Reynaldo?! 


Isaac: The random dude that walked past? 
Garet: My mom? 

Ivan: Polonius's friend? 

Mia: Reynaldo? 

Caz: Useless! 

Hama: Um... 

Caz: Don't say anything unless you need to! 
Hama: Er... 

Jenna: The ghost! 

Felix: Someone who stole your Ibuprofen? 
Hama: AHEM... 

Sheba: A psycho? 

Piers: Probably a long haired guy who loves himself- 
Alex: Talking about me? 

Hama: EXCUSE ME- 

Piers: Of course not... ^ eer 
Hama: HEY- 

Caz: Find Reynaldo NOW! 

Ivan: Is Reynaldo played by a man or woman? 


Caz: ... 


Hama: Hello? 

Caz: What? 

Hama: I'm... Reynaldo? 

Caz: Why didn't you say so earlier?! 
Hama: *slaps forehead* 


Caz: Now that we've found the player, the play can 
continue! 


Isaac, Garet, Ivan, Mia, Felix, Jenna, Sheba, Piers, Alex: 
*groan* 


Caz: WHAT?! 


Isaac, Garet, Ivan, Mia, Felix, Jenna, Sheba, Piers, Alex: 


SR ANa 


[Begin Play] 


[Act 2, Scene 1] 

~X nn 

[Enter Kraden and Hama] 

Kraden: Give him this money and these notes, Hama. 


Hama: Wow, this is a lot of money. What's he doing, buying a 
palace? 


Kraden: You shall do marvels wisely, good Hama- 
Hama: Marvels? Like making a rabbit in a hat disappear? 


Kraden: Before you visit him, you make inquiry of his 
behaviour. 


Hama: | don't need to make inquiries ^_^ Right now he's... 
er, never mind... 


Kraden: No, what? 

Hama: Never mind! ^_^ 
Kraden: Please... 

Hama: My Lord, | did attend it. 
Kraden: ... Marry, well said- 
Ivan: No, don't marry him, Sis! 
Hama: | wasn't going to... 
Ivan: Phew! ^_^ 


Kraden: Very well said. Look you said, Miss, Enquire me first 
what Valeans are in Prox and how and who and what means 
they keep- 


Hama: Yes, and the colour of their underwear too? 


Kraden: Yes, yes, that too, anything, what company, at what 
expense, and finding by this encompasse and drift of 
question that 

they do know my son. Come you more nearer than your 
particular demands will touch it- 


Ivan: EWW! Pervert! 


Hama: Ivan, these parts are played by men, | don't think 
there's supposed to be pervertedness involved. 


Isaac: It still sounded wrong! 
Caz: SHUT UP! 
Isaac/IVAN: uo... eee 


Kraden: Take you as were some distant knowledge of him, 
and thus | know that his father and his friends and in part 
him. 

Do you mark this, Hama? 


Hama: |, very well, my Lord. 


Kraden: And in part him, but you may say not well; 
But if't be he | mean, hes very wild; 


Hama: Well, what can he do if a monster's trying to have a 
snack? 


Kraden: Addicted so and so; 

Ivan: Addicted to unleashing Megiddo? 
Caz: Ivan! 

Ivan: Oops. 


Kraden: and there put on him 

What forgeries you please; marry, none so rank, 
As may dishonour him; take heed of that: 

But Sir, such wanton, wild, and usual slips, 

As are Companions noted and most known 

To youth and liberty. 


Hama: So basically you want me to frame him for being a 
naughty boy? 


Kraden: Exactly! 

Hama: But why? 

Kraden: Actually, | don't know... 

Hama: o_o As gambling, my Lord... 

Kraden: Or drinking, fencing- 

Isaac: Which means to play with a sword! Fun! ^_^ 
Caz: ...ISaac... 

Kraden: Swearing- 


Garet: Aw, come on, what's wrong with swearing? Damn 
rambling old crank bastard. 


Mia: Come here, Garet! 

Garet: O...k... *walks up to Mia* Yes? 
Mia: Close your eyes. 

Garet: ^__^- - 


Mia: *smacks Garet over head with mace and he falls down 
unconscious* Sorted ^_^ 


Kraden: Quarreling, drabbing- 
Hama: What IS drabbing? 


Kraden: | don't know, being drab? 


Hama: But that means being boring then. 
Sheba: Now that's bad! 

Kraden: You may go so far. 

Hama: My Lord, that would dishonour him. 
Kraden: Faith, no, as... 

Hama: @ @ *faints* 

Ivan: Hama? 

Hama: *twitches* 

Caz: Call a medic! Anything! 

Eventually, some people come and drag Hama away. 
Kraden: ...was it something | said? 

Caz: =O HAMA! 


Piers: It's too late! She got up, bashed some people over the 
head and ran off! 


Caz: >=) *summons Hama with scary Author Powers* 
Hama: Wh-what am I doing here? 


Caz: Indeed, Kraden doth talk too much but that is thy 
probleme, so hold your wishes and continue do with the 
play, 

otherwise thy brother shall be presented to and consumed 
by them evil hamsters far yonder. Got that? 


Hama: English, please? 


Caz: LISTEN TO KRADEN AND CONTINUE THE SCENE OR I'LL 
FEED IVAN TO RABID HAMSTERS! 


Ivan: O O 

Hama: aaan. fine! 

Kraden: Faith no, as you may season it in the charge; 
Isaac: With garlic and thyme! ^_^ 

Kraden: You must not put another scandal on him, 
Hama: But that's what you're asking me to do! 


Kraden: That he is open to Incontinency; 
That's not my meaning: but breath his faults so quaintly, 
That they may seem the taints of liberty; 
The flash and out-breake of a fiery mind, 


Hama: Now that you talk about MINDS... 


Kraden: A savageness in unreclaimed blood of general 
assault. 


Hama: 0 O 

Felix: I think this is stupid! How come they get away with it? 
Caz: Because youre supposed to be in Prox. Now, go away! 
Felix: No! 


Caz: *zaps Felix with scary author powers and turns him into 
a cat* 


Felix: O O 


Ivan: *cackles* Felix the Cat! 

Felix: *bites Caz on the leg* 

Caz: Ow! Stupid thing! *stuffs Felix in a box* 

Jenna: Was that Felix you just turned into a cat? 
Caz: No! Absolutely not! ^ T 

Jenna: Then why is everybody finding it so hilarious? 


Caz: Because they are crack addicts. Kraden, Hama, get on 
with it! 


Hama: B-but my Good Lord. 

Kraden: Wherefore should you do this? 
Hama: In Prox? 

Kraden: No, WHY should you do this? 
Hama: Why didn't you just SAY why? 
Kraden: ..... 

Hama: I, my Lord, | would know that. 


Kraden: Marry Miss, heere's my drift, 
And | believe it is a fetch of warrant: 


Sheba: What, search warrant? 
Kraden: You laying these slight sulleys on my Son, 


Isaac: Fencing's about as slight as you can get ~_^ 


Kraden: As tt were a thing a little soiled in the working: 
sound, Marke you your party in converse; him you would 


Hama: Yay! | can have a party! 
Ivan: With cake? 
Hama: Sure! 


Kraden: Having ever seen. In the prenominate crimes, 
The youth you breath of guilty, be assured 

He closes with you in this consequence: 

Good madam, or so, or friend, or Faran. 

According to the Phrase and the Addition, 

Of man and Country 


Hama: Very good my lord... whatever you said, but | got that 
bit about having parties. 


Kraden: And then Miss does he this? 
He does: what was | about to say? 
| was about say something: where did | leave? 


Hama: You forgot what you were going to say already? At 
closes in the consequence: 
At friend, or so, and Gentleman. 


Kraden: At closes in the consequence, | marry, 

He closes with you thus. | know Faran, 

| saw him yesterday, or the other day; 

Or then or then, with such and such; and as you Say, 
There was he gaming, there o'retook in's Rouse, 
There falling out at Tennis; or perchance, 

| saw him enter such a house of sail; 

Videlicet, a Brothel, or so forth. See you now; 

Your bait of falsehood, takes this Cape of truth; 


Hama: You mean | get my very own cape? Neat! 


Kraden: And thus do we of wisedome and of reach 
With windlesses, and with assaies of Bias, 

By indirections find directions out: 

So by my former Lecture and advice 


Hama: Can | go now? 
Kraden: Farewell. 
Hama: YAY! *runs off faster than, er, something that's fast* 


[Enter Jenna] 


Kraden: How now, Jenna, what's the matter? 

Jenna: You. -_- 

Kraden: o O 

Jenna: Er, | mean, alas my Lord, | have been so 'affrighted' 
Kraden: With what, in the name of heaven? 

Jenna: Well, this morning, | got up and I looked in the mirror- 
Piers: Now that's a sight to scare anybody- 

Jenna: AND MY HAIR WAS IN DISARRAY! 

Mia: Jenna, it's called 'bed hair'. 


Jenna: It was still frightening. Anyway, my lord, as | was 
sewing in my Chamber, Isaac, with his er, doublet, unbraced, 
no hat upon his head- 


Ivan: Uh, Jenna? 
Jenna: WHAT? 
Ivan: Isaac never wears a hat. 


Jenna: Oh, | forgot... 


Jenna: His stockings fouled, ungarted, and down to his 
ankles- 


Sheba: What's wrong with socks down to the ankles? 
Mia: I'd love to see his legs too ~_^ 

Jenna: #O O# N-no, that's not it... 

Sheba: You LIKED it! ^_^ 


Jenna: Ahhhhh... pale as his shirt, his knees knocking each 
other- 


Mia: Omigosh! You saw Isaac's KNEES? 

Sheba: Way to go, Jenna! 

Jenna: SHUT UP! #- -# A-and with a look so pitious in 
purpose, As if he had been loosed out of Hell, to speak of 


horrors: 
he comes before me. 


Mia: Oh yeah, Isaac came to see you... dead scary. 


Isaac: I'm not that scary! ToT 


Sheba: Maybe she was scared she might be caught 
canoodling with him ~_* 


Jenna: Who are you to accuse me of ‘canoodling' with 
Isaac?! 


Garet: >=\ Isaac! You canoodled with Jenna? 
Box: HISSSSS!!! 

Caz: Hmm, a hissing box? | wonder why *whistles* 
Ivan: Turn him back now! 

Isaac: No! | never! 

Sheba: Then why was Jenna scared? 

Mia: You... canoodlers! 

Garet: Isaac and Jenna canoodled! *sob* 
Jenna: We never! 

Sheba: Yeah right! 

Box: HISSSS! 


Caz: Shut up! *grabs box, turns it upside downs and quickly 
zaps the cat back into Felix* Now will you shut up? 


Felix: No! I'm going to make Isaac pay for canoodling with 
my sis- *knocked unconscious by flying object* 


Caz: Whew... 


Piers: What exactly does canoodling mean? 


Caz: Just getting it on. 

Piers: Oh... 

Jenna: WE NEVER CANOODLED! 

Kraden: Mad for thy love? 

Jenna: ...NO! 

Sheba: ...hey, you're supposed to be a couple, remember? 
Jenna: Oh... 

Isaac: ...oh, sweet Jenna... 


Jenna: Shut up, Isaac 0 _0;;; Um, My lord, | do not know, but 
truly | fear it- *hears laughter* What? 


Mia: S-sorry! Hehe... no... sorry... 

Sheba: *cackles* 

Jenna: aaan. It's NOT funny! 

Kraden: What said he? 

Mia: | love you! XD 

Isaac: Mi...a... ~_~3s; 

Mia: Heh heh... >=) 

Jenna: He took me by the wrist and held me hard- 
Mia/Sheba: WHOOOHOOOO! You go, girl! 


Felix: *twitches* 


Isaac: ..... o_o He's moving... *backs away* 
Jenna: Then goes he to the length of all his arm; 
Ivan: He went to his arm? How did he do THAT? 


Jenna: And with his other hand thus over his brow, 
He falls to such perusall of my face, 


Mia: You mean, he examined her face! WHOA! 
Isaac: Shut up! x_x 

Felix: So he did, huh? 

Isaac: O O I never... 

Garet: Liar! Canoodler! 

Isaac: *whimpers* 


Jenna: As he would draw it. Long stood he so, 
At last, a little shaking of mine Arm: 


Sheba: He shook your arm? Sweet. 

Jenna: And thrice his head thus waving up and down; 
Felix: That's not unusual ~_~ 

Isaac: Same goes for you! 

Felix: Oh, yeah... 

Sheba: Jenna is so lucky... ^_^ 


Jenna: He raised a sigh, so piteous and profound, 
That it did seeme to shatter all his bulk, 


And end his being. That done, he lets me go, 
And with his head over his shoulders turned, 
He seemed to find his way without his eyes, 
For out adores he went without their help; 
And to the last, bended their light on me. 


Mia/Sheba: AWWWWWWW!!! 
Jenna: SHUT UP! 


Kraden: Come with me, we will go seek the King. This is the 
very ecstasy of Love. 


Felix: WHAT? 

Garet: Swine! 

Mia: Whoohoo! I... I'm not upset! ...Honest... 

Sheba: Way to go, Jenna! He's got his sights on you! 
Isaac: AHHH! x X; N-no! Save me! Mia? 
Mia: *whistles* 

Isaac: Garet? 

Garet: *turns away* 

Ivan: Sweet... 

Piers: That's nice... 


Kraden: Whose violent propertly foredoes itself. 

And leads the will to desperate Undertakings. 

As often as any passion under Heaven 

That does afflict our Nature. | am sorry, 

What have you given him any hard words as of late? 


Jenna: No my good Lord, but as you did command, 
| did repel his letters and denied his access to me. 


Mia: AWW! How could you? | could never do that to Isaac! 
Sheba: Felix! 

Felix: Huh, what did | do? 

Sheba: She actually paid attention to your lecture! 


Felix: | never said for her not to talk to Isaac! Listen, she said 
‘as YOU did command' not 'as FELIX did command' 


Mia/Sheba: KRADEN! 

Kraden: Huh, what did | do? 

Garet: Oh, Jenna... 

Isaac: ... 

Kraden: That hath made him mad- 

Isaac: Oh yeah, I'm so angry, rrraarrrh... :[ 


Ivan: Ah, the bloom of youth doth grow within Isaac, his 
nature but of a child newly born from a womb- 


Isaac: Youre saying I'm immature? 


Piers: | think it is mad... in the opposite sense... 
Felix: As in insane? 


Piers: Exactly. 


Felix: Well, it's not MY fault... 


Kraden: | am sorry that with better speed and judgement, 
| had not quoted him. | fear he did but trifle, 
And meant to wrack thee- 


Garet: Wrack? 
Caz: Wreck? 
Garet: Isaac tried to wreck Jenna! DIE- 


Felix: Er, that's exactly what he's doing, and it leads to 
suicide- You DID read the whole thing, right? 


Garet: Huh? 
Jenna: *sigh* He's hopeless. 
Isaac: | could never wreck my dear Jenna- 


Jenna: Don't call me dear! | get enough of that from Alex... 
V_ Vii; 


Isaac: | apologise, my darling- XD 

Jenna: And you can think again on the 'darling' as well! 
Isaac: O_O Okay... 

Kraden: But beshrew my jealousy- 


Ivan: He's jealous? ..... Eww! *shot by tranquiliser dart and 
collapses* 


Caz: Dirty mind... 


Kraden: It seems it is as proper to our Age, 

To cast beyond our selves in our Opinions, 

As it is common for the younger sort, 

To lack discretion. Come, go we to the King, 

This must be known, being kept close might move 
More grief to hide, then hate to utter love. 


Jenna: Er, whatever you Say... 
[Exit All] 
[Act 2, Scene 2] 


[Enter Briggs, Dora, Ivan and Sheba] 


Ivan: Ugggh..... hurt...... 


Sheba: Well, you shouldn't have commented on the jealousy 
then... 


Ivan: But... sounded...... wrong... 
Sheba: Like the Shaman's Rod, remember that? 
Ivan: The.... wait........ not funny....... 


Sheba: Still, everybody going on about the rod was kind of 
funny considering it was mostly males going on about it. 
‘I've lost my rod’ ... funny, huh? 


Ivan: Shut...... UH e PP 


Briggs: Welcome, dear Ivan and Sheba, to another one of the 
ridiculously long speeches I am forced to give. 

Moreover, that we couldn't have cared less to see you, or lat 
least 


lvan/Sheba: HEY! 

Briggs: The need we have to see you did provoke our hasty 
sending, 

Something you have heard of Isaac's transformation or so | 


Call it, 
since he frankly has gone barking mad. 


Dora: That's my son you're talking about! Sheesh... 


Briggs: And since you two are his friends, you could help. 
You should be safe here and can rest here. 
So spend some time with him. 


Ivan: That was brief. 

Sheba: Hey, he's got to be sick of long speeches now, right? 
Ivan: That's true. 

Sheba: Um... 

Ivan: Huh? 

Sheba: Are you Rosencrantz or Guildenstern? 

Ivan: | don't know... are you Guildenstern or Rosencrantz? 
Sheba: Oh who cares, they're both the same! 

Ivan: Um, we'll do whatever you Say. 

Sheba: How come there's no fluff between them? 

Ivan: O_O Who, Isaac and Jenna? 


Isaac/Jenna: Dream on ~_~ 


Sheba: No! Rosencrantz and Guildenstern! 
Ivan: Um, lets go now ^^; 


Dora: | thank you both, Ivan and Sheba. Cure my son, oh, 
and remember- *whisper* He likes the girl called Jenna. 


Ivan/Sheba: *nod* ^ a 

Isaac: Mom! What did you say? 

Dora: Oh, nothing, dearie ^_^ 

[Exit Ivan and Sheba] 

[Enter Kraden] 

Kraden: The messengers came back from Tolbi! =D 
Briggs: Cool! =D 

Kraden: Oh, and I know why Isaac is insane! 
Dora: That's incredible! ^_^ 

[Enter Uzume and Kushinada] 

Briggs: Hullo! 

Uzume: Greetings. 

Kushinada: Er, hi. 

Briggs: What news from Tolbi? 


Uzume: Oh, nothing much, but I hear some Alex guy might 
come over. 


Kushinada: Yeah... 


Briggs: Oh, | see. Thanks for telling! ^_^ 
[Exit Uzume and Kushinada] 

Kraden: Now for my news. Isaac is insane. 
Dora: Yes, we knew that already. 


Kraden: Wait, let me get to the next bit! | have found out 
why he is insane. This might help, a letter from Isaac to 
Jenna. 


Jenna: WHAT?! You nosy old man! 

Isaac: My letter! 

Jenna: Your letter? 

Isaac: Yeah... wait... 

Mia: Youve been writing to Jenna? =O 
Isaac: Aaaaaaaaaaanh! No...! | haven't...! 
Jenna: lsaaaaaaac...... ! 

Isaac: W-wait, it can't be... 

Garet: Scum... 

Mia: ... 

Kraden: *presents a letter and reads it out* 
To my dear, most amazing, most beautiful maiden Jenna, 


Your fire consumes my very heart, 
For | am forever lost in your beautiful eyes, 


But as the script goes, the letter must go, my love, 
Doubt thou, the stars are fire- 

Ivan: They are hydrogen balls. 

Sheba: Same thing. 

Ivan: Is not! 

Sheba: Is too! 

Kraden: Ahem... 

Doubt, that the sun does move- 

Isaac: Uh, it doesn't move. 

Jenna: Exactly. 

Mia: So the letter is a lie! =D 

Felix: Because it says to doubt that the sun moves? 
Piers: | guess. 

IVan: wc. I'm confused. 

Kraden: 

Doubt truth to be a liar, 

But never doubt, | love, 

Oh, dear Jenna, | am ill, | have not art to reckon my.... groins? 
*snickering* 


Kraden: Oh, GROANS! .... 


But that | love you best. Believe it. From the most aggrieved, 
insane Isaac. 


Isaac: | Swear it's a fake letter! 

Mia: You dirty dog! 

Isaac: O_O 

Sheba: Isaac and Jenna, sitting in a tree- 
Jenna: SHUT UP!!! 

Garet: No! Die! 

Felix: ... I'm speechless... 

Sheba: As usual ~_^ 

Felix: ....hey! 


Kraden: | said for her to keep away from him, and in turn, it 
drove him insane. 


Dora: It's your fault! *starts hitting Kraden with a handbag* 
You turn my son insane! 


Kraden: Ow! Ow! 
Briggs: So what should we do? 


Kraden: Um, we wait until Isaac is having a walk in a quiet 
place, let Jenna there, and hide behind a tapestry ^_^ 


Briggs: Good idea. 


Dora: You nosy men, spying on the children! *hits Kraden 
and Briggs with handbag* 


[Enter Isaac] 

Briggs: *gasp* It's Isaac! 

Kraden: RUN! 

[Exit Briggs and Kraden] 

Dora: Rude men... hey... KRADEN! 
[Enter Kraden] 


Kraden: Oh, | apologise, | am in this scene. 


[Exit Dora] 
Kraden: So, how are you, Isaac? 


Isaac: ... Well, the pink rabbit ate my hair, so I've got a green 
hamster on my foot at the moment. 


Kraden: | see. So, you Know me? 


Isaac: Yeah, you're the Sorcerer Banana, come to slay the 
legions of Sharp Pencils. 


Kraden: Er, not me. 
Isaac: Drat! He's supposed to be here! 
Kraden: Here? 


Isaac: Yes, he comes with a flurry of grey lint. | see no grey 
lint. Evil man. How dare you not come with grey lint. 
The GREY LINT SHALL PREVAIL! 


Kraden: Er, okay. 


Isaac: For if the curtains breed elephants in a twitching 
kangaroo, being a good kissing.... er, sponge... have you a 
daughter? 


Kraden: Er, in the play? Yeah... 


Isaac: Let her not walk into the sun, for it burns, despite her 
being a Mars Adept. 


Jenna: You can't walk into the sun, pillock! 
Mia: He's insane, remember? 

Jenna: Oh.... 

Isaac: Conception is a blessing- 

Jenna: WHAT?! 

Felix: You dare?! 

Garet: With who? O_O 

Mia: Order! Order! Shut up boys! 

Isaac: But not as your daughter may conceive. 
Jenna: #0 O# 

Sheba: So cute, Jenna, he wants to get you pre- 


Jenna: *grabs Sheba in a headlock* Oh, what did you say, 
Sheba? 


Sheba: Preoccupied with his love! ^_^ 


Jenna: nss 
Isaac: Friend look to it. 


Kraden: How say you by that. Still harping on about Jenna 
despite him thinking I was the Sorcerer Banana- 


Isaac: Talking to yourself is a sign of insanity. 
Kraden: Augh! Er, what do you read? 


Isaac: *looks at empty hands* | read....... the invisible Book 
of Doom. 


Kraden: Er, l'd better be going now... 

[Exit Kraden] 

[Enter Ivan and Sheba] 

Isaac: O_O 

Ivan: *looks at script* Hang on... Secret parts of fortune? 


Caz: *runs in very quickly and takes scripts from their 
hands* Sorry, these matters are too mature for kids like you 


N O N 


*edits script* 

Sheba: Dirty was it? *takes script back* 

Caz: Very perverted. 

Isaac: Hi, lvan, hi, Sheba! How does the cat bark today? 
Ivan: Not at all, my friend ^_^' 


Isaac: Alas! For the horse will turn BLUE! 


Sheba: Isaac... 


Isaac: Yeah, I'm tired of it too. So, did my mom, and Briggs, 
send for you? 


Ivan: OH, absolutely! 

Sheba: They were so kind ^_^ 

Ivan: Hey! We bought in some entertainment for you! 
Isaac: YAY! 

[Enter Players] 


Isaac: Oh. *looks disappointed* Er, dudes, you are welcome 
to Vale. 


Ivan: ......? 

Isaac: You said entertainment, it's just a bunch of people. 
Sheba: What's entertainment to you? 

Isaac: Kicking Dullahan's backside ^_^ 

Ilvan/Sheba: OOOOOOH! >=) 

Isaac: And guess what? 


Sheba: You canoodled with Jenna? ~_^ 


Isaac: ..... 
Ivan: What? 
Isaac: ....I'm not insane =D 


Sheba: Oh. 


Ivan: Hey, this chapter's getting too long. 
Caz: Skip to Isaac's soliloquy! 

Isaac: You're....kidding...aren't....you? 
Caz: You can shorten it! 

[Exit lvan, Sheba and Players] 


Isaac: The play's the thing wherein I'll catch the conscience 
of the King! For I will make them do a play where there's this 
married couple, and one of them has a sibling, and the 
sibling kills their sibling and runs off with the sibling-in-law! 
Oh, 

and CHEESE! 


[Exit Isaac] 


[End of Act 2!] 


~X 


End 


Caz: Ugh... Act 2 was way too long... 
Isaac: | think it was the shortest, it took up one chapter! 
Mia: It's too long already. Lets just shut up now. 


Jenna: Don't forget to review! 


5. Chapter 5 


Isaac 


The studio is almost empty, except for Caz, Hama, Kraden, a 
few people working behind the scenes and the annoying fly 
that is buzzing 

around. 


Caz: Where's everybody? 


Kraden: | do believe they are all currently in a state of 
respiration in a location that is unknown to us. 


Hama: What he means is that they may still be alive even 
though we do not know where they are. 


Caz: That's... it? Ugh... where did those annoying Adepts go? 


Hama: In my mind's eye, | can see Felix, Jenna, Isaac and 
Garet plotting something. | can also see Ivan and Sheba 
plotting something 

to do with torturing Isaac, | believe. Mia is polishing her 
mace for reasons | do not wish to know. Piers is cleaning his 
ship. 


Caz: ... Where's Dora? 
Hama: She's with Kyle at their house. 
Caz: [sighing exaggeratedly] And where is Briggs? 


Hama: With Chaucha, Eoleo is having a tantrum so they are 
trying to calm him down. 


Caz: [veins pulsing in head by now] Where's Alex? 
Hama: We do not need him for a while. 
Caz: That's not the point! Where is he? 


Hama: He is where he wishes to be, writing in a book. | think 
the book is titled 'Perverted Thoughts about Mia' but you do 
not wish 

to know about that do you? 


Caz: | could have done without that information, thank you 
very much. 


Kraden: So are we ready to start? 
Caz: No. Go and find those Adepts! 
Hama: Alex too? 


Caz: - -+ No! He can be present if he wishes, but he is not 
important! 


Hama: Very well. Kraden, go and find them. 
Kraden: Do you think that an old man such as | can- 


Hama: | am a very powerful Jupiter Adept. My Spark Plasma 
is the most powerful- 


Kraden: You know what? | think | will! [walks off very slowly] 
Caz: Fantastic, Hama! He'll take years! 
Hama: Invent something to get them coming here then. 


Caz: ... [shouts into a microphone attached to loudspeaker] 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHH!!! Help! It's the Fusion 


Dragon! 

Saturos: What? Where? 

Menardi: You moron! WE'RE the Fusion Dragon! 
Karst: Did you have to shout so loud? 

Agatio: | don't think | am required here... humph! 
Felix: What's all this fuss for? 

Caz: - -++++++ Everybody is very late! 

Jenna: Late? Us? 


Garet: It's not like we were doing anything- er, hehe, yeah, 
not doing anything. 


Isaac: Good job, Garet, you nearly gave it away! 
Ivan: I'm here, I'm here, keep your hair on! 

Sheba: Yeah, we were plot- just having fun! 

Mia: My mace needs to be polished daily, you know! 


Piers: My ship is in working condition, and for that | am 
pleased. 


Caz: | don't care about that! Is everybody here? 

Eoleo: WAAAAAAAAH! 

Chaucha: Shh, Eoleo! 

Briggs: | have better things to do than be in a stupid play... 


Caz: Let the play... begin -_- 


[Play begins] 


[Act 3, Scene 1] 


[Enter Briggs, Dora, Kraden, Jenna, Ivan and Sheba] 


Briggs: Any news about Isaac's insanity? 

Ivan: We bought some players in but he wasn't happy. 
Sheba: | am afraid he is still barking mad. 

Dora: Was he nice to you? 

Ivan: Well, yeah. 


Sheba: He didn't tease us for being blonde midgets or 
anything. 


Briggs: ... well, keep bothering Isaac then! 

lvan/Sheba: We certainly will! >=) 

[Exit lvan and Sheba] 

Dora: Bad men! Bad! [hits Briggs and Kraden with handbag] 
Kraden: Ow! | didn't even say anything! 

Jenna: You still deserve it >=) 


Kraden: That's it! Jenna, walk over there! >=\ 


Jenna: WHYYYYYYY? 

Dora: Jenna, respect your elders. 

Jenna: Even him? 

Dora: Yes, even him. 

Jenna: Fine! [walks over to where Kraden said to go] 

Briggs: [gasps] | hear Isaac coming! 

Kraden: Hide! 

Dora: Hide where? 

Briggs: That... tapestry over there! 

Kraden: Good thinking, Briggs! 

[Exit Dora, Kraden and Briggs (hiding behind tapestry) ] 
[Enter Isaac] 

Isaac: Um, hi, Jenna! Fancy seeing you here... 

Jenna: [walks up to Isaac with hands behind back and eyes 
covered by fringe so her expression can't be interpreted 


clearly, 
and speaks in very sweet voice] Hello, Isaac. 


Isaac: So, uh, how are you? 
Jenna: [moving hands strangely] Oh, I'm JUST fine. And you? 


Isaac: Um, I'm f- I'm completely crazy! 


Jenna: So... I've... HEARD! [whips out sword and points it at 
Isaac] ISAAC!!! 


Isaac: H-huh?! [backs away] What are you... doing? 


Jenna: [walks forwards] I'm not going to let you bug me and 
tell me where to go and stuff! 


Isaac: But... it's scripted... 


Jenna: Well, I'M not going to be like stupid wimpy Ophelia! 
Duel with me, Isaac! 


Isaac: What for? 


Jenna: >=) [whispering] Because Briggs and Kraden aren't 
expecting it...! 


Isaac: Oh... but | haven't got any light blades... 

Jenna: IVAN! 

Ivan: [walks up] Yes? 

Jenna: He would like to borrow your Masamune, right, Isaac? 
Isaac: Uh... yes... 


Ivan: Here you go ^_^ [hands Isaac the Masamune and 
leaves] 


Jenna: | get first strike! Ladies first! SONIC SMASH! Haha, the 
Swift Sword's nifty! =D 


Isaac: [lying on ground, twitching] N-not fair... [casts Cure on 
himself and gets up again] Are you trying to really kill me 
or something? 


Jenna: Maybe, maybe not ^_^ 

Isaac: ... O...Kay... 

Jenna: Fight back, you yellow-bellied wimp! 
Isaac: Wouldn't Psynergy be safer? 


Jenna: Are you kidding? We're weak to each other's 
elements! 


Isaac: Oh... yeah... 


Isaac and Jenna start duelling, and exchanging words during 
the duel. 


Jenna: | don't love you one whit, alright? I'm serious! 
Isaac: O o 

Jenna: So you can stop writing letters! 

Isaac: | never wrote letters! 

Jenna: YES, YOU DID! 

Isaac: l- 

Jenna: You're an insane moron who's been bugging me! 


Isaac: | can't help it if the green goat's holding my sanity 
ransom! 


Jenna: And what's the ransom? 
Isaac: Um, 500 blue baked beans! 


Jenna: LIAR! 


Isaac: Oh, go to a nunnery- 
Jenna: [casts Dragon Fume] 
Isaac: Ow! I'm weak to fire, remember? 


Jenna: Stop your whinging and admit you've lost! [points 
blade at Isaac's neck] Capiche? 


Isaac: Um... agreed... ~_*' 

Jenna: Good. [puts away sword] Oh, one more thing? 
Isaac: What's that? 

Jenna: [throws a huge fireball at the tapestry] Them! 


Kraden/Briggs/Dora: AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAGH!!!!!!! [run 
off, leaving a smoking tapestry behind] 


Isaac: Good thinking. |... I'd better go, oh and the cheese 
eating monk says to go to a nunnery. 


[Exit Isaac hastily] 

Jenna: ....... MIMMMNSSSSAAAAAAAAAAAAAAC!!! 
[Enter Briggs and Kraden] 

Briggs: That was interesting. 


Kraden: To think Jenna could be so fierce and Isaac so 
meek... 


Jenna: GO AWAY! Perverted men! >=O 


Briggs: Well, I'm thinking of packing him off to Contigo 
someday anyway. 


Kraden: Jenna, we'll let Dora treat Isaac for now until he goes 
to Contigo, for his... safety. 


Jenna: [fuming] HE TOLD ME TO GO TO A NUNNERY! 
Garet: | don't want Jenna in a nunnery! =O 
Briggs: Come, let us go. 

[Exeunt] 

[Act 3, Scene 2] 

[Enter Isaac and some Players] 

Isaac: Um, the play begins soons? 

Feizhi: That is correct. 

Isaac: Okay, fine. 

Feizhi: ... 

Isaac: Why do you stare at me? 


Feizhi: | LOVE YOU! =D 


Feizhi: Will you marry me, Isaac? =D 

Isaac: | am too young for marriage, | think. 

Feizhi: Never mind, Isaac, | shall wait for as long as it takes! 
Isaac: But- 


Feizhi: You are the only one for me, Isaac! 


Mia/Jenna: ......... (weirdo!) 
Isaac: What about Hsu? 


Feizhi: That was just a silly childhood crush. This is the real 
thing! 


Isaac: But how can you possibly know that? 


Feizhi: Because | know you! ^_^ And you're handsome, 
dashing, brave, loyal, sweet, smart, cute... 


Isaac: Then why did you mistake FELIX for ME in Champa? 
Feizhi: |... the blindness of love was in my eyes! 

Ivan: How... corny. 

Isaac: But Felix does not even look like me... 


Feizhi: But he was nice too, he promised to give you the 
Golden Ring! 


Felix: No! KRADEN promised! 


Isaac: Golden Ring? 


Isaac: Um... 
Feizhi: [eyes welling up] The good luck charm | made you... 


Isaac: Er, uh- [notices several people furiously winking at 
him] Yeah! That one! 


Feizhi: Did you like it? =D 


Isaac: Um, | loved it! o_o 

Feizhi: Yes! Then we do stand a chance after all! 

Isaac: We do? 

Feizhi: Love knows no boundaries. 

Isaac: .... You're creepy. 

Feizhi: Omigosh! Isaac complimented me! [is starry eyed] 
ISAAC! wee, well, you all know what to do for the play? 
Feizhi & Other Players: Yes! 

Isaac: Well, go and get ready then! 

[Exit Players] 

[Enter Kraden, Ivan and Sheba] 


Kraden: Are the players in the process of preparing for the 
play this evening yet? 


Isaac: The barking eel that lives in a jam jar says yes. 
Ivan: [sighs] You weirdo. 
Sheba: [whispers] It's probably a ploy to wind up Kraden. 


Ivan: [whispers back] We'd better wind Isaac up quicker 
then. 


[Exit Kraden, lvan and Sheba] 
Isaac: That was... weird... 


[Enter Garet] 


Garet: ISAAC! 
Isaac: [gulps] Hi, Garet! 


Garet: [grabs Isaac and pins him to a wall] Tell Jenna to go to 
a nunnery again and both me and Felix will kill 
you, Okay? ^ o 


Isaac: O-Okay! 


Garet: Good, | am glad we understand each other. [lets Isaac 
go] So, how are you? ^_^ 


Isaac: Fine! Pretending to be insane gets dull, but otherwise 
fine. Could you do me a favour? 


Garet: And what is this favour, Isaac? 

Isaac: While the play is going on, spy on Briggs. 

Garet: Ooh... alright! 

Isaac: And report to me afterwards. 

Garet: Aye-aye, Captain! [salutes] 

Isaac: And don't call me captain either. 

Garet: Whatever you say, Isaac! | trust your judgement! ^_^ 
ISaaC in And shut up. 

Garet: [nods vigorously] 


[Enter Dora, Briggs, Kraden, Jenna, Ivan, Sheba and a bunch 
of people] 


Isaac: Hark! They're on the way to the play! Go get a place! 


Garet: ........... [runs off to do so] 


Isaac: That's one annoying person sorted out... as for the 
others... 


Briggs: How fares Isaac? 

Isaac: I'm sicker than a dead sheep, thanks. 
Briggs: That's... nice ^_^' 

Dora: Isaac, come and sit next to me? 
Isaac: No thanks ^_^ [sits next to Jenna] 


Jenna: Um, you do realise that sitting next to me is 
hazardous for your health? 


Isaac: You do realise we're sitting in the same row as my 
mom, and that pirate, and Kraden? 


Jenna: [gasps] Adepts Row! 
Isaac: You said it! 


Isaac and Jenna quickly find another row and are joined by 
Felix, Garet, lvan, Sheba, Mia, Piers and Hama. 


Felix: Popcorn! [hands out popcorn] 

Mia: Cotton candy! [hands out cotton candy] 

Piers: Drinks! [hands drinks out] 

Garet: Chocolate! [grudgingly hands out chocolate] 


Jenna: Sweets! [hands assortment of sweets out] 


Ivan: Pillows! [hands out pillows] 


Sheba: You're weird, Ivan... Gameboy SPs! =D [hands out 
Gameboy SPs] 


Jenna: Nice, but where are the games? 


Isaac: Games! [hands out several copies of Legend of Zelda 
the Four Swords and link cables, and Wario Ware for Hama. ] 


Garet: Cool! =D 


Isaac: Okay, we're in two different teams- Me, Felix, Jenna, 
Garet; and Ivan, Sheba, Mia and Piers! 


Garet: | want to be Red Link! 

Felix: | shall be Green Link. 

Isaac: I'll be Blue Link. 

Jenna: Great, leave me with Purple Link why don't you? - - 
Ivan: | shall also be Green. 

Sheba: | shall be... Purple. 

Mia: Blue! =D 

Piers: ...fine, I'm Red. 


The Adepts begin frenziedly playing Four Swords, and Hama 
quietly plays Wario Ware, as the play goes on. 


On the stage, Feizhi is narrating while the other players are 
doing stuff in the background. 


Feizhi: Once upon a time in the far away land 


Obananaboboolagbongjoolie, there was a King 
Uzizantalantarious, and 
he had a bride, the beautiful Queen 


Elimeraldiandanalaseema. The King and Queen loved each 
other very much! 


Saturos: Oh, my dear... Elimerdandyseeingya... 


Menardi: Ohhhhh, Uzizantalatious or whatever your name 
is... | love you SO... 


Feizhi: However, Uzizantalantarious did not realise that he 
had another admirer who would do anything to get in the 
way of 

Elimeraldiandanalaseema. This was the Queen's sister, the 
wicked Uninyensalatareuta. 


Karst: Ohhhh, Uzitantalising! * oe 
Feizhi: One day, Elimeraldiandanalaseema was sleeping! 
Menardi curls up on the floor and Saturos walks off. 


Feizhi: Oh woe! The wicked sister, Uninyensalatareuta, came 
on scene! 


Karst walks up to Menardi. 
Karst: Hee, hee, Uzizanblahwhatever is mine! >=) 


Feizhi: Uninyensalatareuta poured some dreadful poison into 
Elimeraldiandanalaseema's ear! And 
Elimeraldiandanalaseema died! 


Menardi: Woe is me, | am dead! 


Saturos: You... called? 
Karst: Queen Elimeraldiandanalaseema is dead! Marry me! 
Saturos: Okay! 


Feizhi: And so, the Wicked Sister Uninyensalatareuta 
murdered her sister and became Queen Uninyensalatareuta! 


Briggs: [jumps up and screams like a banshee] 
Jenna: Bwahahaha! >=D Die, Blue Link! 

Isaac: No! Green Link, save me! 

Jenna: Purple Link will conquer! 


Felix: Sorry, Green Link is too busy throwing bombs at Red 
Link ^_^ 


Garet: Hey! Briggs is acting funny! 

Felix: Yes! Nailed him! =D 

Garet: NOOOOOOOOOOOOO! 

Mia: Children... -_- 

Ivan: Do they not realise it's supposed to be teamwork? 
Piers: Yes, it's so fascinating, pushing a huge block together. 
Sheba: Or ganging up on the bosses! =D 


Isaac: Um, Briggs is acting funny, | think that means the 
play is over now. 


Jenna: Aww! 


Isaac: Blue Link says Purple Link go to nunnery! [vaults over 
chairs and runs off] 


Garet/Jenna/Felix/Mia: ISAAC!!! 

Ivan: What is it with him and nunneries? 

Sheba: Maybe we should put him in one. 

Piers: He would need a gender change first... 
Garet: I'm going after him! 

[Exeunt] 

[Enter Isaac and Garet in new room] 

Garet: Found you! >=| 

Isaac: Aw, come on, it was a joke! 

Garet: What did | say? 

Isaac: Hmm, | forgot. What did you say, Garet? 
Garet: ... | said not to tell Jenna to go to a nunnery! 
Isaac: But | didn't! That's what Blue Link said to Purple Link! 
Garet: But that was you and Jenna! >=O 


Isaac: Crap, sometimes you're too intelligent for your own 
good. Very scary. 


Garet: Hmph... 


Isaac: So, you noticed Briggs? 


Garet: Yeah, he went crazy about the stuff about poisoning 
and stuff. 


Isaac: Just as | thought. 

Garet: | reckon you're in trouble now. 
Isaac: Yeah... =\ 

[Enter Ivan and Sheba] 

Ivan: We found you! 

Sheba: There is no escape now! 

Isaac: Aw, shut up, midgets! 

Garet: Yeah, you wanna kiss our asses, you punk kids? 
Ivan: Your language needs some work. 
Garet: Live with it! 

Sheba: You have upset King Briggs, Isaac! 
Isaac: Score! [punches the air] 

Sheba: -_-' 


Isaac: Besides, it was Fezziwig, Satty, Menny and Karst, not 
me! 


Garet: Fezziwig? o_O 
Isaac: FEIZHI. 
Garet: Oh... 0_O 


Isaac: Fezziwig just sounds funnier! 


Ivan: We don't care what you want to call her! 
Sheba: You are still in trouble! 

Ivan: Your mom wants to see you! >= 

Isaac: I'm so scared. 

Sheba: Go speak to her, she is in her bedroom! 
Isaac: Can't... we... speak... in a less private place? 
Garet: [snickers] 

Isaac: o_O ljust... 


Ivan: Fine -_- We will ask her to talk to you in the kitchen of 
your house or something then. 


Isaac: Wait! 
Sheba: Huh? 


Isaac: Mom and Dad's bedroom is joined to the kitchen! Who 
are you kidding? 


Ivan/Sheba: XD 


Garet: You should go, Isaac... your mom might be mad at 
you. 


[Enter Kraden] 


Kraden: Isaac, your mother wishes to exchange words with 
you. 


Isaac: | KNOW! Is the Camel blue like a cheese? 


Kraden: I think. 

Isaac: Or rather green like an orange? 
Garet: =D Green oranges! 

Kraden: Verily. 

Isaac: Or it's purple like a cucumber! 
Kraden: Indeed, yes. 

Isaac: Now then I shall go and see my Mom! =D 
Kraden: As you wish. >=) 

[Exit Kraden] 

Isaac: Nosy old... 

Ivan: Respect your elders! 

Sheba: That's Kraden! 

Ivan: Kraden? 

Sheba: Kraden. 

Ivan: O_O Kraden! 

Sheba: Kraden? 

Ivan: Kraden =\ 

Sheba: Kraden T_T 

Ivan: Kraden >=\ 


Garet: SHUT UP, YOU PONCEY BLONDE SHORT... MIDGETS! 


Isaac: You're trying to wind me up T_T 
Ivan: Precisely. 

Sheba: Affirmative. 

Ivan: Indeed. 

Sheba: Likewise. 

Ivan: Naturally. 

Sheba: Of course. 

Ivan: Agreed. 

Sheba: Certainly. 


Isaac: [screams like a banshee and flees with Garet 
following] 


Ilvan/Sheba: >=) 
Isaac: CHEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEESE! 
[Exeunt] 


[End of Act 3, Scene 2] 


End 


Caz e435. (Fab WAS is ne Assanten cscs 


Hama: Interesting? 


AZ denen Messed up! =D 
Jenna: How dare Isaac tell me to go to a nunnery! >=| 


Sheba: Wonderful, she's flying into a temper at the mention 
of the word nunnery. Oh well. 


Ivan: Isaac is annoying her immensely, | see. 
Felix: | shall have to sort him out if he continues. 
Isaac: Meep! O_0;;;; 


Garet: I'll help! 


6. Chapter 6 


Isaac 


The studio is now very crowded for some reason. Party 
poopers are going off, banners are hanging from the walls, 
and there are tables stacked with food. 


Caz: What... is the meaning of this? 

Garet: Its a party! 

Caz: Yes, | can see that, but WHY are you having a party? 
Picard: Because Kraden dies in the play today! =D 

Mia: See, we invited loads of people! ^_^ 

Caz: And who invited Deadbeard and Dullahan? 

Adepts: *slowly turn to look and then scream in horror* 
Deadbeard: *casts random powerful Psynergy* 


Dullahan: *summons Charon and then uses Formina Sage 
and True Collide* 


Caz: STOOOOOOP! *freezes Dullahan and Deadbeard in 
their tracks with Scary Author Powers* 


Isaac: Phew! That was close! 
Caz: At least the Fusion Dragon isn't here... 


Menardi: Why would we call ourself the Fusion Dragon? 


Saturos: We were a fusion dragon... 0_0' 

Menardi: But it's unoriginal! 

Ivan: What did you call yourself then? Maturos? Senardi? 
Sheba: Ivan! Yeesh... 

Saturos: | am highly sensitive, midget, watch what you Say. 


Ivan: *voice is eerily calm, as a breeze suddenly ruffles 
everything in the studio* What did you call me, Saturos? 


Caz: IVAN! *uses Scary Author Powers and freezes Ilvan* 
Sheba: Um, Caz? 

Caz: What? 

Sheba: W-we need him for the next scene... 

Saturos: Pah! | could never be scared of the blond midget! 
Alex: *whimpers* l-I am! 

Menardi: o_O You are? 

Alex: Y-yes, his spark plasma... IT CAN HURT MY HAIR! 
Jenna: HAIR! =O Evil, wicked hair-pillagers! *charges Sheba* 
Sheba: *screams* 

Felix: *sitting in corner of room sipping tea* This is a Zoo. 
Caz: *unfreezes Ivan* - - 


Ivan: Destruct- 


Caz: *zaps Ivan again* 

Ivan: ... ee el? EEE 22? =\ 

Sheba: Ivan's been muted. 

Caz: | know ^_^ Now let the play begin. 
[Play Begins] 


~X 


[Act 3, Scene 3] 
~*KOK WS 
[Enter Briggs, Ivan and Sheba] 


Briggs: | am disappointed, it seems that Isaac knows me 
well. Go with Isaac to Contigo so that | may get away with 
my... 

uh, past. 

Ivan: ... ew! 

Briggs: Did he say something? 


Sheba: -_- He said that he would love to go to Contigo. We 
would be proud to accompany Isaac to Contigo. >=) 


Briggs: | pray to you two, make it a speedy voyage. 
Ivan: ??? 
Sheba: He asked why. 


Briggs: Because | said so! 


Wain wen tae sce eats 

Sheba: And he said that you are a bossy old misery-guts. 
Briggs: WHAT?! 

Ivan: Hl. EE! >= *flees* 

Sheba: What do you mean | am a wicked liar?! *chases Ivan* 
Briggs: ... O O; 

[Exit lvan and Sheba] 

[Enter Kraden] 


Briggs: *groans* Oh no, not you! I'd rather see the Madran 
mayor! 


Kraden: Ahem, | wished to tell you that Isaac is going to his 
house to see his mother. 


Briggs: Er, so? 
Kraden: | just- 


Briggs: Is there something WRONG with some boy seeing his 
MOTHER? 


Kraden: No- 
Briggs: Or are you thinking very wrong things? 
Kraden: No! 


Briggs: So, shut up and stop telling me pointless things! 


Kraden: | cannot. It is my duty to tell you pointless things 
that you absolutely do not need to know, you see. 


Briggs: Yeah, sure. 


Kraden: | am going to spy on Isaac. When you go to bed, l'Il 
tell you what I learn. 


Kraden: What is it? 
Briggs: *screams* 


Chaucha: *walks on stage with bag* Briggsy is MINE! How 
dare you talk of going to bed with him! *starts furiously 
hitting Kraden with the bag which conveniently has 
cannonballs in it for some reason* 


Kraden: OW!!! *flees* 

[Exit Kraden] 

Briggs: Thanks, Chaucha ^^; 

Chaucha: No problem, my dear Briggsy ^^ *leaves* 
Briggs: | wish she'd quit calling me Briggsy... 

[Enter Isaac] 


Briggs: *wails* First two incompetent Jupiter Adepts, then a 
rambling old man, then an insane Venus Adept! What did | 
do 

to deserve this? 


Caz: O O Briggs! 


Briggs: What? 
Caz: You're supposed to be praying now! 


Briggs: | know! *collapses to knees* Oh, dear whoever loves 
me, do save me from the euphoria of insanity blahblahblah... 


Isaac: Briggs is praying. | could kill him now, avenge the 
death of my dad, but unfortunately he is praying, so | can't, 
can I? Yet he killed my dad while he was not praying or some 
sorta crap! Life is so unfair! ;o; | think I'll just GO HOME! 


[Exit Isaac] 


Briggs: And free me from this play... alas, for my words do 
not go anywhere... | think nothing... *looks around furtively* 
He's gone?! YES! My prayer was answered... for now... 


[Act 3, Scene 4] 
[Enter Dora and Kraden] 
Kraden: Your son, Isaac, he is coming home. 


Dora: That is good news ^_^ But why did you come all the 
way here just to tell me that? 


Kraden: | thought you would appreciate it. 
Dora: o_O Er, right... 


Kraden: | am kind of cold and that tapestry looks mighty 
warm, can I snuggle in it? 


Dora: = _— Ok, | Suppose so... (bonkers old man, but | 
suppose he is going senile, it's only right to respect your 


elders) 
Kraden: Thank you >=) Hehehehe *hides behind tapestry* 


Dora: Why do | feel very suspicious? *sits at table* Actually, 
why do | even have a tapestry in my kitchen? Oh! Isaac's 
coming! 

| must go and get the cookies! 

[Enter Isaac, a few minutes later] 


Dora: *sitting at table, munching a cookie* Welcome home, 
Isaac! 


Isaac: O O COOKIES! My favourites! Thanks, 
Mom! =D *sits down and takes one as well* 


Dora: ^_^ | knew you would like them. Your father loves 
them too. 


Isaac: o_O Yeah, well, lve had these since | was about two? 
Dora: Have you? That is very good news. 

Isaac: 0_0;;;; Mom, can | tell you a big secret? 

Dora: Go ahead, Isaac ^_^ 


Isaac: On Jupiter Lighthouse... two very scary Mars Adepts 
tried to kill me. 


Dora: O_O *screams* Oh my goodness, Isaac! *screams 
again* 


Kraden: *screams* 


Dora: =_—' 


Isaac: O_O Whats behind the tapestry? *jumps up, holding 
Sol Blade* It must be a Proxian, come to kill me! *screams a 
war cry and runs towards the tapestry and plunges Sol Blade 
into it* 


Kraden: OW! 


Dora: Isaac, you just stabbed Kraden! AND ruined a 
tapestry! 


Isaac: Oops. 

Kraden: *collapses* Woe is me, | am slain! 

Isaac: Good riddance -.-' 

Dora: Oh well, he was a silly man anyway ^^ 

Isaac: *starts munching on a new cookie* Er, Mom? 

Dora: Yes, dear? 

Isaac: D-didn't you w-want to see me about s-something? 


Dora: Oh yes, thats right! *looks evil* >=| You have upset 
KING BRIGGS! 


script script... oh yeah... well, you upset my dad! ... 
Somehow... 


Dora: v_v' You have issues. 


Isaac: ;_; Its not fair! You just go and 'marry' Briggs without 
asking me! What about Dad? Dont you know that Briggs 
‘killed’ him?! And Ive been acting insane all because of this, 
and its your fault! T T 


Dora: Do you need a holiday? ^_^ 


[Enter Kyle] 

Isaac: DAD! =D 

Dora: What, where? 

Isaac: There! 

Dora: *stares at Kyle* Where? 
Isaac: *falls over* Er, never mind... 


Kyle: Isaac... be nice to your mother or else | shall spank 
your bottom. 


Mia/Jenna/Random Other girls/women: *having giggling fits* 
Garet: HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA! 

Kyle: Be a good boy, Isaac. 

[Exit Kyle] 

Isaac: Honest, Mom, Dad was there... 

Dora: Isaac, you're insane, arent you? ~ *' 

Isaac: No, Mom! I'm only pretending to be insane! 

Dora: What, why? 


Isaac: Because Briggs killed Dad so | was pretending to be 
insane so that he wouldn't know. But | blew my cover. 


Dora: How, dear? ^_^ 
Isaac: -_-' The play. 
Dora: Oh, | see... | think... | don't know... 


Isaac: Forget it, Mom ^_^;;; Just divorce Briggs or 
something. 


Dora: Okay! ^o^ 


Isaac: Vow Did you take happy pills or 
something? 


Dora: >=\ Don't be cheeky to me, young man! 

Isaac: O Ori Sorry, Mom! Honest! 

DORA®: shesin Peeyew! This kitchen stinks! 

Isaac: Oh! Goodnight, Mom! ^_^ *drags Kraden out* Gross... 


[Exit Isaac] 


[Act 4, Scene 1 (Same scene as before, in Dora's kitchen) ] 
[Enter Briggs] 
Briggs: Where is Isaac? 


Dora: >=| You are STALKING my SON! *tries to hit Briggs 
with frying pan* 


Briggs: EEP! =O *dodges* Please, just tell me, where is he? 


Dora: ^_^ He killed Kraden and ran off with him. 


Briggs: He killed Kraden?! | must find your son and give him 
an award! =D 


Dora: I'm afraid | don't know where he is though ^_^' 
Briggs: By the way, is he still insane? 

Dora: He's about as insane as Hamlet was. 

Briggs: | see... wait a minute, Isaac's playing Hamlet! 
Dora: Oh yes, so he is ^_^ 

Briggs: ... It must run in the family or something... 
[Enter lvan and Sheba] 

Ivan: !!! 

Sheba: Ivan wants a cookie. 

Dora: Go ahead ^_^ 

Ivan: !!! ^_^ *hungrily scoffs cookies* ^ OP Ye decdes Pi ! 
Sheba: He also said that you make fantastic cookies. 


Dora: Why, thank you! ^_^ That Garet's very cheeky 
though, he once had the audacity to say that he loved Felix 
and 

Jenna's mother's cookies better! That cheeky young man! 


Ivan: 0 Opi in 
Sheba: He said 'whatever' ... *_*' 


Briggs: Great tidings! Isaac has slain Kraden! Ivan, Sheba, 
go to find Isaac at once and bring him to me in the Chapel! 


Sheba: At once, your 'Highness'! 


Sheba: No! You can't have any more! *drags Ivan out of the 
house* 


[Exit lvan and Sheba] 

Briggs: ... Wait! Don't leave me alone with HER! 
[Exit Briggs] 

Dora: Huh, men these days! They are so rude! 
[Exeunt] 

[Act 4, Scene 2] 

[Enter Isaac] 


Isaac: Ok, | think I'm safe. Except the smell of air freshener 
might give me away... 


Jenna: Isaac, why do you stink of air freshener? 
Mia: Mmmm! Isaac smells... strong! 

Isaac: | had to get the smell of Kraden off me ^_^' 
Garet: Hah hah! >=D 

Isaac: -_-' Shut up. 


People within: Isaac! Lord Isaac! 


Isaac: NO! They've found me! Alas, sweet Weyard, for | may 
depart from your blessed surface! Aliens have come to 
abduct me! *screams* | WANT MY MOMMY! 


[Enter Ivan and Sheba] 


Isaac: No! Even worse, JUPITER ADEPTS! 


Sheba: *hits lvan* Don't tell me to shut up! 
Ivan: T_T 

Sheba: Where's Kraden's body? 

Isaac: O_O Well... | tossed it down Gaia Falls. 
Sheba: ... Oh. 


Isaac: Is that it? ^_^' 


Sheba: He said 'No, the King wants you' 
Isaac: Ew, the King WANTS me?! 


Sheba: *hits Isaac* NO! Stupid! He wants to give you an 
award for killing Kraden! 


Isaac: An award?! Yay! =D 


[Exeunt] 


[Act 4, Scene 3] 
[Enter Briggs] 


Briggs: *singing* The wicked old man is dead, the wicked 
old man is dead! Hip hip hooray! Kraden's dead, Kraden's 
dead, 

Kraden's de-ad! 


[Enter Ivan] 

IVAN: wee LILIIIEIELENI 
Briggs: o_O Did you find Isaac? 
Ivan: *nods yes* 

Briggs: Where is the body? 


Ivan: !!! *holds up a drawing of Gaia Falls and Kraden falling 
down it* 


Briggs: Ah, | see. 
[Enter Isaac and Sheba] 


Briggs: Ah, Isaac, | must commend you on your 
accomplishment of slaying Kraden. It was a task well done. 


Isaac: Thank you ^_^ 


Briggs: Now, you deserve an award. 


Sheba: Shut up! 


Ivan: ??? 0 O;;; 


Sheba: | said, SHUT UP! 

Isaac: Sheba, he isn't even saying anything. 
Sheba: Oh. 

Ivan: ...7_7 


Briggs: *deep breath* As a reward, Isaac, you get to go to 
Contigo- 
Isaac: ^_^ 


Briggs: -With Ivan and Sheba. 
Isaac: NO! T_T 
Ivan: IHI! ^ 
Sheba: Hurray! =D 


Isaac: | DON'T WANT TO GO- *dragged off by Ivan and 
Sheba] 


[Exit Isaac, Ivan and Sheba] 


Briggs: *sighs in relief* With any luck, they should perish 
there. | have given Ivan and Sheba letters with the royal 
mark that 

will ask for the present death of Isaac. It is quite 
disconcerting that he has begun to act out of character and 
for fear of 

everybody's safety, he must be dealt with shortly in Contigo. 
Too bad I couldn't get away with arranging the Wind Adepts' 
deaths, 

but life isn't perfect. 


Isaac fans: BOOOO! *pelt Briggs with rotten fruit* 


Briggs: EEP! Save me! 
[Exeunt] 

[Act 4, Scene 4] 

[Enter Alex with an army] 


Alex: It is a proud accomplisment indeed to have my own 
scene all to myself, even if the scene is somewhat short. 
Here | am, 

the noble Alex, finally appearing in this parody of a Sha... 
Shake... spear... shakespear...rean... play called Hamlet and 
it 

is called Isaac. It is not fair. Why does Isaac get everything? | 
deserve to get something | want for a change, don't I? He 
robs me of Alchemy, he takes Mia from me... *breaks down* 
This is an injustice! 


Hsu: Excuse me? 
Alex: *stunned* Who gave you permission to speak? 


Hsu: It is in this. A script. | believe that is what it is called. 
Therefore to speak, | had to. 


Alex: NO!!! This is an injustice! The scene should have been 
dedicated to me only! Who is responsible for this treachery? 
Who has 

robbed me of my dream? 


Ghost: I, William Shakespeare, the writer of the play. 


Hsu: It is a ghost! Fear not, with kung fu, | can fight! 
YAAHHH! *jumps right through the ghost* | am afraid that 


work, it did not. 


Caz: *screams and zaps the ghost with Scary Author Powers* 
Begone! You have no place here! Phew... its gone... 


Alex: *sigh* So, what do you want, tubby monk? 
Hsu: My name is Hsu, | am your Army's Captain. 


Alex: ... Oh. Go tell the King of Vale | want to march over his 
Kingdom. 


Hsu: | shall do so. 
Alex: Go safely on (and don't come back!) 


[Exeunt] 


[End of Act 4, Scene 4] 


End of Play 

mee e E 

Caz: That... was... *screams* | NEED IBUPROFEN! 
Jenna: *whistles innocently* You have Ibuprofen? 
Caz: *glares evilly* Hand it over! 

Jenna: | haven't got it! Garet's got it! 

Caz: *marches off to find Garet. Screaming ensues* 


Ivan: ...... a. LH 


Sheba: Ivan says he wants his voice back. Ivan, do you 
realise that was our last scene ever in the play? 


Ivan: TEEPE EEE PEPE EEE EEE PEEP Eber rrr rrr rrr rer rere 


„. PEEEEPEEEE EEE 
Sheba: I'm not even going to translate that.... 
Ivan: >=\ >=( =( T_T ;0; 


Sheba: *sighs* -_- 


7. Chapter 7 


Isaac 


The studio is somewhat quiet, for Ivan has been muted, 
Sheba is quietly lamenting the fact their characters are now 
‘dead’, 

Felix, Jenna, Isaac and Garet are standing in a group in a 
corner whispering to each other, Alex is grooming his hair 
and 

mumbling something along the lines of death threats to Hsu. 
Mia is polishing her mace again and Piers is reading. 


Caz: Quiet for once in here... 

Ivan: !IIIIIIII 

Caz: No, | am not unmuting you! 

Hama: Why, what has he done? 

Caz: Talked too much. 

Ivan: =\ T_T 

Sheba: T_T No more scenes for me and Ivan. 

Caz: *notices plotting Valeans* HEY! What are you up to?! 
Felix: Nothing ^_^' 


Isaac: Seriously, nothing. 


Jenna: Just ignore us! 
Garet: We weren't plotting, honest- ow! 
Jenna: Good going, moron, you practically gave it away! 


Caz: —=_— If | find out you are plotting evil, then there will 
be... TROUBLE. 


Valean Adepts: *shuddering* 
Caz: Now, let the play... begin -_- 
[Begin Play] 


[Act 4, Scene 5] 

~*KOKS 

[Enter Dora and Garet] 

Dora: NO! Go away, pest boy, | refuse to talk to her! 
Garet: But why?! 


Dora: She rejected my Isaac, and | had such high hopes for 
the two of them! 


Garet: B-but Jenna's mine... at least, just talk to her! 


Dora: NO! Which part of NO do you not understand, the N or 
the O? 


Garet: Isn't there supposed to be an E on the end? 


Dora: *falls over* 


Garet: What did | say? 
Dora: Begone, foul roof destroyer! 


Garet: Jenna is going mad, please just give her sympathy... 
=\ 


Dora: Alright... FINE 
[Enter Jenna, wearing green and orange clothes] 


Jenna: This isn't my idea of a wardrobe! But | suppose if I'm 
insane, I've got to act it. Where is the queen of Vale? 


Garet: Vale has no queen. 


Jenna: *death glares at Garet* And the blue monkeys told 
you that? 


Garet: Blue monkeys? 

Jenna: -_-' 

Dora: Greetings. 

Jenna: | want you to listen to a song :D 
Dora: Um... fire away... 

Jenna: *clears throat* This is my song. 


~ 


His hair was white as flaxen snow, 
He was always talking on the go. 
Now he is dead and gone, 
Jubilate, he is dead and gone! 


~ 


Dora: Um... nice. 

Jenna: You think? =D 

Garet: | love... your voice... 

[Enter Briggs] 

Dora: And we were having such a good time too *glares* 
Garet: Yeah, he ruined it again! 

Jenna: You... pirate! 


Briggs: | am no pirate! T_T And I can't help it if | was scripted 
to enter. Actually, we haven't been paying attention to it, 
have we? How do you do, Jenna? 


Jenna: | was alright, until a pirate appeared out of nowhere! 


~ 


Hey, Macaroni Blue, Macaroni Blue, 
Say you'll be mine, Macaroni Blue! 
Green enchilada, hey! Hey! 

Red bellpepper, dance we may! 
But he'll always be mine... 
Macaroni Blue is just fine! 


Garet: o_O; Macaroni Blue?! >_>; 


Jenna: Yeah... *peers at script* and the owl... was a bakers 
daughter? What the heck?! 


Garet: | can bake ^o^ 


Jenna: So can I. *looks at rest of script* Hey, interesting 
song... 


Dora: Won't that... 
Jenna: >=) 


~ 


Tomorrow is St. Valentines day, all in the morning betime, 
And | a Maid at your Window, to be your Valentine. 

Then up he rose, & donned his clothes, & dupt the chamber 
dore, 

Let in the Maid, that out a Maid, never departed more. 


Jenna: *looks hopefully at Felix* 
Felix: ??? What was that about? 


Jenna: AUGH! *collapses and mutters something which 
sounds like 'so much for overprotective big brothers'* 


Garet: Huh? 

Jenna: v_v;;; Never mind... 

Dora: Jenna, you didn't mean it, did you? 
Jenna: #O_O# N-no... 


Mia: If Isaac did more than canoodle with Jenna... T T 
THEN I'LL BE SAD! 


Feizhi: Me too! ISAAC'S MINE! *glares demonically at Mia 
and Jenna* 


Jenna: It was in the script, alright!? | just thought that Felix 
might beat Isaac up- oops.... | mean, give him 
a talk or something. Yeah... heheheh *%;;;; 


Felix: 0 033; 
Feizhi: Leave my Isaac alone! 
Mia: ... *tightens grip on mace* 


Piers: Mia, don't, there's no point in- ulllp... u-unecessary... b- 
bloodshed? 


Jenna: ... 


By gis, and by St Charity, 

Alack, and fie for shame: 

Young men wil do it, if they come to it, 
By Cock they are too blame. 

Quoth she before you tumbled me, 
You promised me to Wed: 

So would | ha done by yonder Sun, 
And thou hadst not come to my bed. 


~ 


Garet: Jenna, your singing is sweeter than that of a 
nightingale... 


Jenna: How would you know, you've never heard a 
nightingale before, have you? 


Garet: Well... 


Felix: Do you realise one of the lines in that song said 'By 
Cock-' 


Caz: Felix, DON'T! Are you trying to make this NC-17?! 
Felix: 0 _0;;; No, | was just wondering... 


Hama: It may mean cock crow... morning, when the cockerel 
crows. 


Felix: Oh... 0.0 
Briggs: How long has Jenna been in this way? 


Dora: | don't know, I've been avoiding her of late for 
rejecting my dear son! 


Garet: Oh, geez... well, she may have drank something 
funny at the party to celebrate Kraden's death or flipped 
because Isaac kept telling her to go to a nunnery. 


Garet: *dodges* Help! 


Jenna: Trust me, my brother will soon learn... of all this! 
*leaves* 


[Exit Jenna] 


Garet: o O; Well, | hope for Isaac's sake, he doesn't come 
back if Felix does... 


Dora: But Felix is a nice boy, I'm sure he wouldn't hurt 
Isaac... ^_^ R-right? 


Briggs: Ah, he's probably lounging in jail because Kraden 
told Hama to tell some random mayor Felix called him a 
moron 

or something. | wouldn't worry too much about him 
returning... 


(Noise Within) 

Dora: What was that? 

Garet: Was it a duck quacking? 

Dora: There are no ducks here, Garet. 
Garet: T_T But I like ducks! 

[Enter a Messenger... aka Chaucha] 
Chaucha: BRIGGSY!!! =D 

Briggs: Chaucha! 


Briggs and Chaucha rush to embrace each other and spend 
the next few minutes in their romantic bliss... whats new? At 
the risk 

of making people throw up, we'll fast forward a few more 
minutes... 


A few minutes later... 


Caz: CHAUCHA! Youre supposed to be the messenger! Say 
something! 


Chaucha: Oh, Briggsy, | love you! 
Briggs: Please, Chaucha, stop calling me Briggsy. 


Chaucha: No, Briggsy! | want to be with you forever! 


Garet: Um, isn't the messenger supposed to say something? 


Chaucha: *deep breath* 
FelixiscomingandeverybodyispanickingbecauseFelixiscomin 
gandtheyhaventpreparedforhisreturn! *kisses Briggs again* 


Garet: Felix... is... coming... and... everybody's panicking! 


Dora: A riot, just because Felix is coming? Oh no, we aren't 
prepared... it would have been nice to give him a welcome 
back party, but | 

suppose we didn't know. 


Garet: Maybe he came to join the celebration of Kraden's 
death? 


Dora: He missed the party though. 


Garet: Oh nuts... he won't be happy... and when Jenna tells 
him everything... HE'LL BE WORSE! *screams and runs for 
cover* 


Dora: o_O You're a weird boy, Garet. 


People outside: FELIX SHALL BE KING! FELIX SHALL BE 
KING! 


Dora: >_>; Wait! I'm still the Queen! How can Felix be king? 
Caz: Outside, where Felix is! 

[Outside, where Felix is...] 

Caz: STOP REPEATING ME, CAPTION! 

[Enter Felix, walking into Vale] 


Caz: F-Felix! 


Felix: What? 


Caz: Couldn't you have been all dramatic like and rode on a 
horse? 


Felix: o_O Well, if you want me to that badly... *turns and 
leaves* 


[Exit Felix for the moment... ] 


Caz: With any luck, he'll be back tomorrow... *sits down and 
starts doing her nails* 


Mia: Men... *sits and reads a magazine* 

Isaac: | resent that! 

Mia: AWW, ISAAC! *throws magazine aside and glomps him* 
Isaac: Mia... *_*' 

Feizhi: Isaac is mine! 

Mia: *releases Isaac* Yeah? 

Feizhi: Yeah! 


Mia: *fists glow blue* |, Mia, of the Imilian Mercury Clan, 
challenge you! 


Feizhi: |, Feizhi, Karate Expert from Xian, accept the 
challenge! 


Isaac: Oh crud... all this over me? 
Jenna: o_O; IIl stay out of it. 


Garet: You do that ^o^ 


Jenna: >_>' Shut up, Garet -_- 


Mia and Feizhi lunge at each other and ensue in a Classic 
dustcloud fight with fists flying. Eventually, they stop and 
fall over 

backwards, exhausted from the fight. 


Piers: Well, two good things about that fight. 
Jenna: Huh? 


Piers: One, they didn't kill each other, Two, Mia didn't use 
her mace. 


Caz: | hear a moo... what the heck? 
[Enter Felix, riding on a cow] 

Caz: Felix! Where did you get that cow? 
Felix: It's the cow | gave the red scarf to. 
Caz: | told you to get a HORSE! 

Felix: | couldn't find one! 


Caz: You should have gone to Kalay... never mind, l'Il sort it... 
SCARY AUTHOR POWER! *points finger* 


Felix: *screams and covers his head, crouching down on 
the... horse?* 


Horse: NEIIIIIINIGH! *goes berserk and cavorts all over the 
place* 


Felix: HELP! Its got Mad Horse Disease! 


Piers: It's Mad Cow Disease! 


Felix: It's a horse, not a cow! 


Horse: *hears what Felix said and gets even worse* 
NEEEEIIIIGH! 


Jenna: Do something! 

Caz: Um... *zaps the horse back into a cow* 
Cow: Mooooo... *collapses* 

Felix: ... Phew... 

Piers: What's wrong, why isn't it getting up? 


Sheba: I'll sort it out! *rushes over to the cow and reads its 
mind* Oh no... 


Felix: The cow will be alright, won't it? 


Sheba: It's had a nervous breakdown, so we'd better moo-ve 
it to a quiet place until it recovers. 


Caz: | should mute you too for that bad pun! 

Sheba: Cow do you do that anyway? 

Caz: AUGH! 

Sheba: You alright? Shall | milk it better? 

Caz: *starts walking towards Sheba, looking demonic* 
Sheba: Um... got milk? 

Caz: *points finger dramatically at Sheba* 


Sheba: Come on, I'm only bull-ing your leg! 


Caz fires at Sheba, Sheba dodges ("You look a bit udder the 
weather!") and the cow is hit. Rather than be muted, it turns 
into... a... 


Felix: (staring at it) It looks like half horse, half cow. 
Caz: Oops. 

Piers: We could call it a corse. 

Isaac: Or a how. 

Caz: | like corse! 


Felix: *pats the... corse* Sorry, looks like you'll have to be a 
freak for a while. 


Corse: Noo! ... Meigh?! 
Caz: Back inside the castle! 


[Back inside the castle where Briggs, Chaucha, Dora and the 
hiding Garet are] 


[Enter Felix, breaking down some doors with Odyssey] 
Briggs: He broke the doors! 

Chaucha: Were they expensive? 

Briggs: Well... no... 


Felix: Greetings, | heard that Kraden is dead. Am | too late 
for the celebration? =\ 


Dora: I'm afraid you missed the party. 


Felix: NO! T_T How did Kraden die? 


Dora: Isaac thought Kraden was a Mars Adept and stabbed 
him through a tapestry. 


Felix: o_O Kraden was hiding behind a tapestry? 
Chaucha: | always thought that Kraden was a weird old man! 


Felix: | see... and what of my sister? 


[Enter Jenna] 
Jenna: O_O FELIX!!!!!!!!! *rushes forwards and glomps him 
tightly* ^ ^ | missed you, big brother! 


Felix: C-can't... brea...the... *turns blue in the face* 
Dora: Jenna, he's turning blue! 


Jenna: *still hugging* ^_^ You returned from Prox! I'm so 
happy! | knew you'd come back eventually! 


Felix: *passes out* 


Jenna: *releases him* O_O FELIX!!! He's hurt! *drops to 
knees and shakes him* Wake up, Felix! 


Dora: *sigh* -_-' 


Jenna: Yay! ^_^ Did you hear? Kraden's dead! =D 
Felix: That's good... 
Jenna: Isaac was mean though v_v 


Garet: Uh oh... 


Felix: He was? 


Jenna: Uh-huh. He kept telling me to go to a nunnery, and 
he messed with me and broke my heart! 


Felix: Well, if | ever see him again- 

Briggs: | doubt it- 

Felix: I'll kill him, ok? ^_^ 

Jenna: Okay! ^o^ Isaac drove me mad... 0_0 
Felix: He did? 


Jenna: Yeah. Did you know that some marshmallows are pink 
and some white? 


Felix: 0.0 Um... no, | never knew that, very fascinating... 


Jenna: ^_^ 


~ 


Yo-ho, yo-ho, he drank a keg of rum, 

Aye-aye, aye-aye, the Pirate King, 

His name was One-leg Swisscheesemaybitemyeye! 
One-leg Swisscheesemaybitemyeye! 

On his shoulder sat a parrot named Frank! 

Frank the Parrot, he bit his eye! 

And One-leg Swisscheesemaybitemyeye 

He renamed Frank Swiss Cheese! 

Yo-ho, yo-ho, and a bottle of rum! 

One-leg Swisscheesemaybitemyeye! 


~~ 


Briggs: That's a pirate song? 


Chaucha: Except why woud a pirate's last name be 
swisscheesemaybitemyeye? 


Felix: Um... lovely song, Jenna ^_^;;; 


Jenna: *stands up* Er-hem, | wish to give out flowers... 
*brandishes burnt bouquets* Felix, here's a burnt bouquet 
for you, 

one for you *gives one to Dora* And you *gives last bouquet 
to Garet* ^_^ 


Garet: M-mine's burnt! 
Felix: Well, so's mine... 
Garet: ;_; But! want to be her boyfriend! 


Felix: Really? 


Felix: If you weren't kidding, we'd have to TALK, you know... 
Garet: (trembling) | know ^^; 


Jenna: 


~ 


Hey, Sid Stickleback, Sid Stickleback... 
He went to town, went out to town, 

Sid Stickleback, with a wrinkled frown! 
People laughed as they saw his hair, 
For it was now purple rather than fair! 
Sid Stickleback, he left the town, 

And Sid Stickleback went to drown! 


Ohhhhhh, Sid Stickleback, 

No longer will your neighbours hear you cough and hack! 
How they laughed behind your back, 

Because you named your goldfish Jack! 


He is dead and gone now... 

The only guest at his funeral was a blind cow 

Which took the wrong turn at the crossing 

It saw nothing... 

And when the guy hosting the funeral asked for last words 
to... 

Sid Stickleback, Sid Stickleback... the cow said 'moo' 


Now on his gravestone, 

Under which lie his bones, 

It says 'Here lies Sid Stickleback, 

Missed sorely by a cow and a goldfish named Jack' 
Farewell, Sid Stickleback... 


Felix: That was quite morbid yet... 

Caz: | know the feeling... 

[Exit Jenna] 

Garet: That was Jenna's final scene *suddenly teary* 


Felix: (whispers) Not exactly. Remember what we've been 
plotting? 


Garet: (Oh yeah) 
Caz: AHEM. 


Briggs: Now, let us go for tea or something. 


Chaucha: Ok, my darling Briggsy... ^_^ 
Felix: =\ I want to kill Isaac... 

Garet: Yeah, me too... 

Dora: LEAVE MY ISAAC ALONE! :[ 
Felix/Garet: Yes, Ma'am..... 


[Exeunt] 


Caz: Thats it, | can't take anymore... 


chapter... 
Jenna: Oh come on, | wasn't that bad! 
[End of Act 4, Scene 5] 


~X 


End Play 


Jenna: Sid Stickleback, Sid Stickleback... 


we'll resume next 


Felix: Please cease to sing the Sid Stickleback song... 


Garet: I like it! 


Felix: You don't understand it! 


Jenna: Well, it's a bit on the sad side isn't it? ^_^ One-leg 


Swisscheesemaybitemyeye... 


Sheba: That's not catchy enough. 


Jenna: Huh. 
Isaac: Well, we'd better leave, Caz's looking a bit... 
Mia: Mad? 

Isaac: Precisely. 

Caz: - -+++++++ FOUL ADEPTS! 
Adepts: *flee* 


8. Chapter 8 


Isaac 


The studio is looking very dark and scary with lanterns, 
pumpkins and stuff everywhere. 


Caz: What the?! 
Gorilla: Heh heh heh... Happy Halloween... 


Caz: Garet, you can take that costume off. The play does not 
require halloween costumes! 


Jenna: But since you're writing this chapter on Halloween, 
can we give the play a witchy theme? 


Caz itis try your best...... o O 
Ivan: !!! ^ È 


Mia: What a pity none of us girls have dark hair... then we 
could flip it over our face and be Samara ^_^ 


Caz: o_O Samara's not in the play! 
Jenna: Felix's got dark hair! =D 


Felix: It's not long enough! No, really, it isn't! It just looks 
long... leave my hair alone! 


Sheba: Oh, pleeeeeease! 


Hama: *cackles and floats around* Whirlwind has its uses! 
Caz: -_- Let the play begin... - What?! 
Isaac: *rushes in* HELP! Samara's chasing me! 


Caz: ??? o O;;; *sees Feizhi following, wearing black wig 
over face* 


Feizhi: SEVEN DAYS, ISAAC! Thats all | ask! 

Caz: -_-' FEIZHI! 

Feizhi: *trips and falls into a pumpkin* Ow! 

Isaac: *trembles and hides behind Garet* Help me... 
Caz: - - Now- 

Alex: NOOOOOO! 

Caz: Now what? 


Alex: M-mia threw pumpkin juice at me and its in my h-hair! 
*bursts into tears* 


Caz: -_-++++ PLAY BEGIN NOW!!! 


[Begin Play] 


Act 4, Scene 6 


[Enter Garet and some random person] 


Garet: Say what you've got to say and make it quick! *bares 
plastic store bought fangs* | need food! 


Caz: Oh brother... 


Some random person: Sailors have come, sir, with letters for 
you! 


Garet: Let them come in, | was hoping for dinner guests. 
[Enter Agatio, a sailor] 
Garet: On second thoughts, dinner can wait... 


Agatio: Here comes a letter to you, Sir, from the 
Ambassadors who were headed to Contigo. If your name is 
Garet, 

then | am to read it to you. 


Garet: | think you should just GIVE it *bares teeth* 
Agatio: Uh-uh-uh... *whimpers, drops letter and runs* 
[Exit Agatio] 

Garet: *picks up letter* 

Hi, Garet! 


You'll never guess what! Briggs actually wanted to have me 
killed in Contigo, but | jumped ship and found some 
seafaring 

pirates who took me to safety! First, we bewitched the ship 
Ivan and Sheba were on and it sank. I've enclosed some 
letters 


for Briggs. Hear me, Garet? DON'T READ THE LETTERS. GIVE 
THEM TO BRIGGS. OR DIE. OK? If I find you read them... 


Garet: Hmm... a bloodstain follows. Is that a threat? Signed... 
yours sincerely, Isaac. 


[Enter Agatio] 

Agatio: Uh-uh-um, I've also got th-the letters for B-briggs... 
Garet: Alright, come on, lets go and find Briggs. 

[Exeunt] 

[Act 4, Scene 7] 

[Enter Briggs and Felix-] 

Felix: Felix and Briggs. 

[Did you argue with me?!] 

Felix: I'm more important, so there. 

[You impertinent...] 


Caz: AHEM! Whoever controls the caption, just do what Felix 
Says! 


[Fine. Enter FELIX and BRIGGS. Happy?] 
Felix: Muchly so ^_^ 


Briggs: *whimper* Felix, | fear very much that the one who 
slew Kraden, he wishes to slay me too. 


Felix: (No surprise there then.) 


Briggs: Excuse me? 


Felix: Um, so what if he wants to kill you? Why didn't you 
sort him out? 


Briggs: *shudder* Can you imagine what his mother would 
do to me? And he's popular... in other words, I'd be beaten 
senseless 

and possibly even executed by rabid Isaac fangirls! 


Fangirls: ISAAC! ISAAC! ISAAC! 
Felix: | see what you mean... 


Briggs: Well, we're just going to have to think of something 
if needs be... 


[Enter Chaucha] 

Chaucha: BRIGGS! =D 

Briggs: Whatever happened to 'Briggsy'? 
Chaucha: Briggsy-poo! *glomps Briggs* 


Felix: Excuse me while | vomit... =_- 
Chaucha: Oh! You'll never guess what! 
Briggs: What is it? 


Chaucha: You... you've got a LETTER! From the noble Prince 
Isaac! So has Queen Dora! =D 


Briggs: That's nice... um, could | see? 


Chaucha: Here you go! ^_^ *hands over the letters* 


Briggs: Thanks. Um, could | read these in private please? 


Chaucha: ~_~ You may only read your own letter! *snatches 
away the letter for Dora and gives it to Felix* Give that to 
Dora for me. ^_^ 


Felix: Okay. 

Briggs:T ST 

Chaucha: See you later, Briggsy-poo! 

[Exit Chaucha] 

Briggs: T_T 

Felix: Ahem... what does Isaac's letter to you say? 
Briggs: Oh! It says... 

Dear Briggs, 


| am set naked on your kingdom... 


Felix: He's WHAT?! o_O; 


Tomorrow I'll beg leave to see your Pirately eyes- | AM NOTA 
PIRATE!!! 


Felix: Please. Continue. 
Briggs: That Isaac... 


Thus, | shall recount whatever | feel like telling you, 
including my strange return. By the way, HAPPY 


HALLOWEEN... and be careful. 
The ghost of Kraden might be lurking. 


Isaac 

Felix: Th-the ghost of... what?! Ghosts do not exist. 
Briggs: Wh-what should we do? 

Felix: Call Ghostbusters? \:, 

Briggs: Apart from that! | mean about Isaac returning! 


Felix: Let him come. | want to... how do you put it, 
recompense for what he did to my sister... 


Briggs: 0.0;;; Okay ^^;;;; Lets kill him and make like it was 
an accident! =D 


Felix: (sarcastically) You really do have brains coming out 
your ears sometimes. 


Briggs: Hey! How would you kill him, to compensate for it? 
Felix: What about the Isaac fangirls? 

Briggs: Your fangirls will defend you! 

Caz: Me included ^_^ 

Felix: Fine. Ill just use a sword. | always do. 

Briggs: 0.0 Ok. 


Felix: And guess what? A major plot device, something 
people throw in just for the heck of it, arises! You wouldn't 
expect me to carry 

poison around when | didn't need it, would you? 


Briggs: Maybe not, no. 


Felix: Well, | am! ^_^ *holds up vial of poison* Me and Isaac 
can duel and I can use poison! =D 


Briggs: Th-that's not REAL poison is it? 
Felix: No, its only apple juice pretending to be poison =D 


Briggs: Oh. Okay then. I'd hate to think you carried around 
poison... 


Felix: We do have poisonous Djinn, and the occasional 
weapon with poisonous unleashes ^_^ 


Briggs: 0_0;;; Remind me never to fight you again! Oh, and 
in case it doesn't work by sword, Ill prepare a Chalice with a 
drink in it, and 

we can put the apple juice... poison in the drink =D 


[Enter Dora] 

Dora: Oh! Woe is me! *weeps* 

Briggs: 0 _0;;; Shes a very scary woman. 

Felix: You don't know the half of it. 

Dora: |... kind of did something bad... 

Felix: 0.0 Huh? 

Dora: Um... yeah... here, have some Valium, Felix. 


Briggs: Eh? 


Felix: *takes Valium* o_o 
Dora: Oh, guess what, Jenna just drowned! 
Felix: Drowned?! 


Dora: It happened like this... | was walking by the river... and 
| saw Jenna... singing some stupid song about marshmallow 
rabbits or whatever. 

She was committing a heinous crime of burning flowers by 
the riverside, and | felt sorry for the poor flowers. And after 
she'd scorned my own 

dear son! | saw red, and pushed her in the river! She came 
out and shouted something about seven days at me, so | 
pushed her back in and she 

didn't come out! 


Felix: NOOOOO000000000000! 
Dora: Valium doesn't work fast enough... ._. 


Briggs: What's that sound? It sounds like squelching and 
stomping! 


Dora: Oh, woe, it's her zombie! 


Felix: That's it! Isaac's dead! >=| Leave me alone, | want to 
stew for a bit! 


[Exit Felix] 


Briggs: *whimpers* The zombie isn't coming this way, is it? 
Honestly, | was hoping he wouldn't get too mad- 


Dora: Are you stupid or something?! She's his SISTER, of 
course he's mad now! 


Briggs: And its your fault for pushing her in the river! 


Dora: Oh... 
Briggs: Come, lets follow... 


[Exeunt] 


[Act 5, Scene 1] 

[Enter Riki and Tavi, digging holes in the ground] 
Riki: We're digging graves! =D 

Tavi: Holes! 


Riki: Graves! 


Tavi: Holes! 
Riki: ...... and we're digging a new one for a woman who just 
died! 


Tavi: If she's dead, why is she walking around the castle 
making squishing, stomping noises? 


Riki: | don't know. 

[Enter Isaac and Garet, far-off] 
Isaac: | have bad vibes... 
Garet: Oh? 


Isaac: | have a bad feeling that a Venus Adept is out for my 
blood. 


Garet: Correction, there IS a Venus Adept out for your blood. 


Isaac: *gulps* That's very scary. *stumbles and falls over* 
Ack! 


Garet: I... Isaac... it's... a... Skull... 


Isaac: 


'!! *kicks the skull far off* 

Garet: Isaac! That was disrespectful! 

Riki: Hey, Tavi? 

Tavi: Huh? 

Riki: It says to sing in the script, lets do it! 
Riki & Tavi: (singing) 


Throw out the earth! 

Dig the hole/grave! 

That's what living is for! 

Smiling skulls and boring bones, 
We're dirty as dirty can be, 

We like to play with the dead! 
Down here, we're never alone! 

Six feet under, it's a party! 

On the night of Halloween, 

The ghosts come forth, 

And they laugh and drink and eat, 
And we sing and dance along with them! 
Newcomers, welcome, to the party! 
We do hope you'll stay! 


Isaac: Party? | see no party. 


Tavi: Actually it hasn't started yet... 


Isaac: Why do you sing, when your job demands respect? 
Garet: Hey! You're the one who kicked a skull! 

Isaac: It tripped me up! 

Riki: The skulls... are... alive... 

Isaac: Shut up! 

Garet: | guess they're just 'used' to it by now or something. 
Isaac: Anyway, who are you digging a grave for? What man? 
Mia: >=| Why a MAN, Isaac? 

Isaac: o_O; 

Riki: We dig it for no man. 

Isaac: What woman then?! 

Tavi: Nor a woman either. 


ISAAC! eee Oh, | see, you're digging a grave for a 
hermaphrodite?! 


Riki: Well, it WAS a woman... 

Tavi: Rest her soul, she's dead though. 

Garet: Well, duh, you don't dig graves for living people! 
Riki: Would you like to be the first? ^_^ 

Garet: No thanks ^^; 


Isaac: These people are crazy... when's the funeral? 


Tavi: Right now ^_^ 


[Enter Briggs, Dora, Felix and a certain Coffin, as well as 
Master Poi acting as the Priest] 


Isaac: So here comes the funeral procession... who is it to be 
buried then? And Felix's there too? 


Garet: | told you he was back. 


Poi: Blah blah blah... today we shall bury a poor murdered 
soul pushed into a river by the Queen who saw red... 
blahblahblah... 


Felix: Well, bury her then. Alas, poor sister... 
Isaac: JENNA?! 
Garet: No... Jenna... 


Dora: Oh, sweet Jenna, I'd hoped she would marry my Isaac, 
but alas she scorned him and thus it led to my immense 
fury... 


Isaac: *steps forwards* C-can l... speak? 

Felix: >=| YOU! 

Isaac: S-sorry... 

Felix: *rushes at Isaac and they both fall into the grave* 
Garet: O_0;};; 


Dora: Dearie me, boys need to be more careful... 


[Isaac and Felix jump out, Isaac resuming his former position 
in front of the grave and Felix stepping back to glare evilly 
at him] 


Isaac: *shudder* I-i-i... 
Briggs: *screams* 

Dora: Silence! 

Briggs: Sh-she... 

Felix: >_> Thats it! ^_^ 
Jenna: *sits up* 

Isaac: Wh-what?! 


Garet: Oh heavens! The sweet Jenna, reduced to a mere 
zombie! Alas, alack! *clutches his heart and falls backward, 
landing in 

the grave* AAAAAAH! *clambers out and crawls away, 
looking frightened* 


Jenna: *slides off the coffin and staggers towards Isaac with 
hair over face* 


Isaac: J-Jenna... I... I'm sorry! 

Jenna: *wheezes* Seven SECONDS... to live! 
Isaac: Oo O;;; One... 

Dora: Oh, my dear Isaac! 

Isaac: Two... 


Jenna: *snarls* 


Briggs: *trembles* This is scary. 

Isaac: Three... *hesitantly steps backwards* 
Dora: Call off the corpse! Do something! 
Isaac: F-four... 


Poi: Unfortunately, | don't work in exorcising zombies or 
chastising corpses. 


Isaac: Five... 

Garet: It's like a horror movie! 
Isaac: Six... T_T 

Felix: You deserve it. 

Isaac: Se... ven... 


Jenna: *howls and lunges at Isaac and they fall into the 
grave* 


Felix: No! Not the grave! There's bones in there! *rushes to 
peer in grave* 


Isaac: Help! *casts Quake Sphere for no particular reason* 
Felix: *falls in* SAVE ME! 
Isaac: *hides behind Felix* Don't let Jenna get me! 


Jenna: Your seven seconds IS up! DIE! 
MUAHAHAHAHAAAAA!!! 


Felix: *hurriedly scrambles out of way and pulls himself out 
of grave* 


Isaac: *whimpers* I'm too young to DIIIIIIIE! Jenna, I'm so 
sorry, | didn't mean any of it! | was only acting mad to 
throw Briggs off my scent! Really! 


Jenna: O RLY? 
Isaac: YA RLY! T_T 
Jenna: YOU TOLD ME TO GO TO A NUNNERY! 


Isaac: Not this again! *pulls himself out of grave and tries to 
seek cover with Jenna in pursuit* HELP! *somehow, 
Isaac escapes* 


[Exit Isaac] 


Jenna: Huh. *staggers back to coffin and lies down in it and 
snores fakely* 


Felix: You're supposed to be DEAD, not ASLEEP - -;;; 


Briggs: Come, let us go, this has been scary enough... Garet, 
go to Isaac and see how heis. 


Garet: Fine. 
[Exeunt] 
[End of Act 5, Scene 1] 


~X 


End Play 


~X 


Jenna: RRAAAAAGH! 


Mia: That's not very convincing. 

Jenna: Whatever. 

Isaac: *holds up Goody Bag* Trick or treat? =D 
Garet: Yeah! Lets go trick or treating! 

The Adepts rush off to go trick or treating. 

Caz: ... They're really in the Halloween spirit, huh? 


???: BOO! 


Alex: Only me 0.0;;; 


9. Chapter 9 


Isaac 


The studio is looking a mess with old halloween decorations 
strewn everywhere. Janitors are currently rushing around 
and cleaning 

it up. 


Caz: This place stinks of pumpkin! 
Isaac: Never mind, today we're doing the last bit. 
Jenna: | made a convincing zombie, didn't |? 


Felix: Well, we've never seen real zombies, so how can we 
know? 


Mia: Its awful! People expect zombies to have rotting flesh 
and be evil! How do we know that they're not really kindred 
Spirits who 

just want to be properly dead rather than walking around 
and being shot! 


Sheba: He said, if they got shot, they might consider it a 
blessing. 


Jenna: They would probably just go for the person who's 
responsible for their death. 


Caz: Zombies aside, lets just start - _- 


[Begin Play] 


[Act 5, Scene 2] 


~X 


[Enter Isaac and Garet] 
Garet: So, Isaac, what happened on the way to Contigo? 


Isaac: Well, one night, | was feeling restless, | could not 
sleep. So | sneaked down to where Ivan and Sheba lay 
asleep, and went in 

their bags. There | found two letters, arranging for my death 
in Contigo. 


Garet: What?! Bollocks! Did the King do that? 


Isaac: Yeah. So, | wrote up a brand new letter, | sealed it with 
my dad's signet which | had in my pocket, the model of the 
Valean seal 

so that it was believeable! Then the next day | found the 
pirates, whom | mentioned in the letter. 


Garet: Wow, Isaac, you're so clever! And you switched Ivan 
and Sheba's letter with yours? 


Isaac: Of course. And with any luck, Ivan and Sheba will be 
punished. | don't expect them to get executed since Contigo 
IS Ivan's hometown. 


Garet: The King... the king is to blame for all this? 
Isaac: T_T *nods* Well, duh. 


Garet: ... so, now what? 


Isaac: | don't know... | could be killed by Briggs because | 
know of what he did, or | could be killed by Felix because of 
what happened 

to Jenna, or | could be killed by Jenna's zombie self because | 
told her to go to a nunnery. 


Garet: Isaac, you have way too many enemies. 
Isaac: | know ._.; 


Garet: Not mentioning the thieves from Vault, the Colosso 
warriors... 


Garet: Isaac, you should just go to Tundaria or something 
and hide there. 


Isaac: No thanks, I'd die there. 
Garet: You might die here, in Vale. 
Isaac: ... Thats the problem. 

[Enter Alhafran Mayor] 

Alhafran Mayor: This is preposterous! 
Isaac/Garet: ??? 


Alhafran Mayor: Stale pumpkin juice on my own robes! Had | 
stayed in my own home, this would not have happened! 


Isaac: AHEM... 
Alhafran Mayor: Who are you to disrupt my tirade? 


Garet: Why are you here? 


AM: Because | have been forced to go along with this excuse 
for something you might call a script! This is an 
abomination! 


Isaac: -_-' So... anything important to say? 


AM: | HATE BRIGGS! He was a pirate and | thought he was 
nice and he stole my ship! 


Garet: YOU tried to steal the ship. 

Isaac: Garet, be quiet. 

AM: Preposterous! Impossible! Unbelieveable! 

Isaac: Yeah, | know, it's that hard for Garet to be quiet. 
Garet: HEY! 


AM: | have come to tell you that the King wants you and 
Felix to duel! A duel by swords naturally. 


Isaac: Fine. 
Garet: !!! What?! 


AM: Do you not understand? The King has waged a bet- six 
horses against six swords or something to that effect. 


Isaac: *exaggerated sigh* And who's the King betting on? 
AM: You, | think... preposterous... 

Isaac: T_T You wound me, you fat, pompous- 

Garet: Isaac! 


Isaac: To say that I'm weak... that takes a lot of guts! 


Garet: -_-;;; Yeah... stinky mayor... 


AM: | am standing right here, shame on you for calling me 
fat, pompous and stinky! 


Isaac: Oh, shut up. 

Garet: Isaac, will you go and duel Felix? 
Isaac: Sure, if the King wants me to. 

Garet: o O;;; Isaac... the KING wants you to... 
Isaac: Oh come on, what can he possibly do? 
Garet: . .;;; But... 


Isaac: Relax, I'll be fine! | beat Satrage, Azart AND Navampa 
in Colosso =D How much tougher can Felix really be? 


Garet: T Looe 


Isaac: Come on, lets go! 


(Quick scene change as Isaac and Garet and AM go to 
wherever the duel takes place) 


[Enter Dora, Felix, Briggs and a bunch of other people, with 
a table and a flagon of some drink on the table, oh 
and the chalice] 


Briggs: Come, Isaac, and hold my hand. 


Isaac: o _O;;; No... 


Briggs: Felix, Isaac, just take my hands! Geez... 
Felix: -_- Fine. 
Isaac: -_- OK... 


Dora: | don't see why my son has to be involved in such a 
risky sounding duel... be careful, Isaac! 


Garet: If Isaac isn't careful, I'm going to punch him! 


Isaac: 0.0' (to Felix) Felix, | am really sorry for everything 
and | really do regret it all. | do hope you could... 
uh, even forgive me a little? 


Isaac: ... ? 


FEIDE orina aeaa Alright, but you're not completely 
forgiven. I'll just be careful, and, uh, try not 
to... kill you or anything. 


Isaac: Ok... o_0;;; 

Felix: We shall fight fairly, ok? 

Isaac: Ok... my Gaia Blade against your... 
Felix: Sol Blade ^^ 

Isaac: ... (damn it!) 

Briggs: Finished? I'm getting hand cramps. 
Isaac/Felix: *let go* 


Briggs: Thank you. *walks back to audience* 


[Felix and Isaac draw their blades and stand facing each 
other] 


(From Audience) 
Ivan: !!! 


Sheba: Go, Felix! 


Garett angep | don't know who to cheer on... 


Jenna: Just cheer on both of them. FELIX! ISAAC! You can do 
it! 


Mia: Go for it, Isaac! 

Feizhi: | love you, Isaac!!! 

Piers: Do your best, Felix! =D 

Caz: GO, FE- Oops, hehehehe ^^;;;; 

(Back to the duel) 

Isaac: —_—' | guess we're pretty much equal. 


Felix: Yeah. Just wait until your fangirls and the PGBHVA 
arrive. 


Isaac: P...G...B...H...V...A? 


Felix: Psychotic Groupies of a Brown Haired Venus Adept. 
Theres one sitting over there *points at Caz* 


Isaac: 0 _0;;; Um, lets just begin... 


Briggs: Wait! *walks over to table and picks up chalice 
which he pours apple juice into from the flagon* If 

Isaac is tiring during the battle, he may drink, or someone 
may drink to his health ^_^ 


Felix: 0 O;;; Im never going to look at apple juice in the 
same way again T_T;;; 


Isaac: You're a Venus Adept, you should like it. 

Felix: | don't care... 

Isaac: Fine, be like that. Come on then! 

Felix: Fine! 

[Felix and Isaac begin to fight, Sol Blade versus Gaia Blade] 
Isaac: No unleashing! 

Felix: Same for you! 

Isaac: Hey, nearly got a hit! 

Felix: Keep trying, you'll never get a hit! 

Isaac: Oh yeah? 


AM: Hit! 


Isaac: Who hit whom? 


Felix: No clue. 


Dora: Isaac, you must be tired! 
Isaac: Already? 0 O 


Dora: *picks up the chalice and walks over to Isaac* Drink it, 
you look hot. 


Felix: No, don't- *cough* | mean... oh crap... 
Isaac: >_>;;; No thanks, Mom! ^^; Im fine! 
Dora: | will! ^_^ 

Briggs: No! Don't drink! 


Dora: Oh, be quiet, who are you to tell me what to do? 
*drinks* 


Briggs: Too late... 

Isaac: | still won't drink. 

Dora: Fine, be like that! *sits down again* 
Isaac: ...55} 

[Isaac and Felix continue duelling] 

Felix: Holy shit on a freaking pogo stick! 
Isaac: Felix, stop cursing like that... 

Felix: But... 


Isaac: If you keep going on, people are going to think you've 
been hit, and the PGBHVA might get me! 


Felix: Let them come then. 


Isaac: ;0; How could you say that?! It's not fair! You're using 
a much stronger blade than mine! 


Felix: Oh... oops. 
Isaac: v_V; Switch? 


Felix: No, | have a better idea. Lets go and get some 
standard blades. 


Isaac: Alright. 


[Isaac and Felix go to choose some blades, put Sol Blade and 
Gaia blades down, and take equal light blades. 
Felix's is stained with apple juice] 


Isaac: Geez, Felix, staining your sword with apple juice 
doesn't make you better! 


Felix: Oh, be quiet! - -+++ *accidentally pricks Isaac with 
sword* Oops. 


Isaac: OW! That (BLEEP)ing HURT! 


[Isaac and Felix scuffle, and accidentally change rapiers and 
then Isaac ‘accidentally’ pricks Felix] 


Felix: Ow! 

PGBHVA: DIE, ISAAC! 
Isaac groupies: DIE, FELIX! 
Isaac/Felix: Uh, oh! 


PGBHVA: What do you mean, ‘die Felix'?! 


Isaac groupies: What do you mean, ‘die Isaac'?! 


[While Isaac groupies and PGBHVA get into violent scuffle 
with each other, everybody else continues with the play. 
Isaac and Felix are still fighting] 


Briggs: Part them, they are in most violent moods all of a 
sudden. 


Garet: Must be the apple juice. 

AM: Look, that woman has gone pale. 

Garet: Hey, Isaac and Felix both been hit! 

Felix: Aw man... I've been hit with my own medicine... 
Isaac: What? ... Mom! *rushes to Dora* What's wrong? 
Felix: FUCK!!! 

Jenna: Stop swearing, Felix! 

Felix: Why?! 

Dora: Isaac... the drink... don't... drink! I'm poisoned! *'dies'* 
Isaac: Treachery, villainy! Where is it? 

Felix: ........ ene ny tr tr SON a 

Isaac: Huh? 

Felix: Isaac, we're both slain! 


Isaac: Shit... you're kidding, right? 


Felix: Alas, the apple juice was most vile and poisonous! 
Nothing can save us! You, me, your mother, we're all 
poisoned, and 

we'll all die! Well, excepting your mother who's already 
‘dead’... 


Kraden: And me! I'm not dead either! 

Garet: Shame, that. 

Kraden: Why, you young pup, | oughtta... 

Jenna: They ‘killed’ each other o_O; Weird that... 

Mia: Oh, Isaac! T_T 

Feizhi: Isaac, don't leave me! 

Ivan: T_T; 

Sheba: Felix! 

Felix: It's the King. The King is to blame T T Not me. 


Isaac: *looks at blade* The point envenomed with apple 
juice then? Then venom, to your work! *rushes up and stabs 
Briggs, although 

not too hard, just a scratch* 


All: TREASON, TREASON! 

Isaac: What?! o O;;; You traitors! 
Garet: Huh? But it was scripted... 
Briggs: Oh defend me, I'm hurt- 


Isaac: You murderous, incestuous- 


Briggs: Where's the incest? 


Isaac: Don't interrupt me, darnit!!! - -+++ | can't help it if 
Shakespeare's definition of incest is slightly wonky! 
darned... 

pirate! Oh, and drink some apple juice too. 


Briggs: | don't like apple juice!!! *'dies'* 


Felix: Rightly served, he is... exchange forgiveness with me, 
Isaac, the tragic deaths of me and Jenna come not upon you. 
| swear to it. 


Isaac: Alright. 

Felix: Nor yours on me. 

Isaac: Okay. 

Felix: Good. *'dies'* 

Jenna: | hate it when he does that ;P 
PGBHVA: FELIX!!! T_T 

Garet: Isaac!!! *rushes to him* Isaac...? 


Isaac: Alas, alack, | am dead, Garet... nevermore will | say 
cheese... who could have thought that apple juice could be 
the cause of 

so much tragedy? It is a shame, my friend, a real shame. 


Garet: No, Isaac! Wait, there's some apple juice left, see? 


Isaac: No, Garet, do not. There's enough tragedy without you 
joining in. *takes the cup and splashes the apple juice on 
the floor* And 

no licking the floor. 


Garet: Okay... 


Isaac: If you... ever... did hold me dear... then... tell my 
Story... if people wish to... hear it. 


Garet: Alright, Isaac, I'll do that. 
(Noise) 
Garet: What was that noise? 


AM: It is young Alex, coming from Imil | think. Oh, and 
ambassadors from Contigo. 


Isaac: Oh, Garet, | shall die. The poison quite dampens my 
Spirit. | cannot live to hear news from Contigo. If Alex wants 


to rule Vale... 
fine, let him, he has my dying voice. 


Garet: Why can't I?! 

Isaac: ...;;; O... woe is me... *'dies'* 
Isaac Groupies: NO! ISAAC! 

Mia: Isaac-chan!!! ToT 

Feizhi: Noooooooo0ooo! Not my Isaac!!! 


Garet: A noble heart has cracked... how are hearts noble? 
Goodnight, Isaac... why do | hear drums? 


[Enter Alex and a Contigan Ambassador with a drum] 
Garet: ...;;; | didn't think drums were your style. 


Alex: Silence! What carnage is this? 


Garet: |...1... it was apple juice... 


Alex: Interesting how you're standing there at the crime 
scene next to a body. 


Garet: Hey! The audience could be to blame too! 


Contigo Ambassador: What a shame, we were too late to tell 
the prince that Ivan and Sheba got to Contigo safely. Where 
should we get 

our thanks? 


Garet: Obviously not from his mouth. | beseech you, put 
these bodies on a stage and let me tell the story! 


Alex: Wouldn't it be more prudent to BURY the bodies? 
Garet: Huh... 

Alex: Fine, tell your story. | shall rule Vale! =D 

Garet: *scowls* Uh, cheese! =D 

Isaac: *kicks Garet* Thats my line! 

Garet: o O;;; 

[Exeunt] 

[End of the Play] 


~X 


End of Isaac 


Caz: Whew... finally over... 


Isaac: | still smell stale pumpkin juice. 


Caz: -_- Well, we'll move to a new studio if | do another 
parody! =D 


Felix: | never want to smell another pumpkin... 

Jenna: Pumpkins are good for throwing at peoples heads =D 
Garet: Really? 

Jenna: Yeah. Shame | forgot to try it out last night =\ 


Mia: | got loads of candy last night =D | just batted my 
eyelashes and said ‘Trick or treat?' in such an adorable 
voice, they couldn't resist 

my charm! 


Piers: So, the thing about you having two huge bags of 
candy wasn't a rumour? 


Mia: THREE! 

Ivan: ...;;; 

Sheba: Goodness... 

Hama: Hey, could you unmute Ivan now? 

Caz: Oh, okay. *zaps Ivan* 

Ivan: YES!!! OH SWEET VOICE, | HEAR YOU ONCE MORE!!! 
Caz: So, did you go trick or treating? 


Ivan: Yeah, | went with Hama and Feizhi. They had to say 
trick or treat, because | couldn't. 


Caz: | see... 


Alex: | didn't. | had to look after my hair because it got 
pumpkin juice in it. 


Caz 28 


